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FALSE AND TRUE. 
WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY BVENTNG POST. 
Lardsome, wealthy, quite refined, 
in might, 


One 
By some magic could | see 
Which is falec and which Is trae. 


Close attending what I sa. 
hel biuc-eyed ‘Bolte, 


Seems to love me well. 
Not a glance does May bestow, 
yee hidden from my view, 


¢ 
Ab, if I could only know 
Which is false and which is trac. 


Smali-pox coming on apace, 
Seeks a victim out 10 me, 
Leaves a scarred and pitted face 
All untike I used to be. 
Wealth takes wings and files away 
As euch things are apt to do, 
It were easy now to = 
Whica ts false and which \s true. 
in the street, the danger past, 
Where the surge and swell, 
‘ome I face to face at last 
With condi) blue eyed Belle. 
Cotd ber bows, neast her eyes, 
Swift she herrics from my view, 
1 am pot a worthy prize, 
Belle is false—who then |e tree * 


anew, 

“4S Saectstes 

_m , May is trve. 
_— - ’ SADIE BRATT). 


—<ua> © 


The Cost of Conquest. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU. 


CHAPTER I. 
“ gmonovons |" 
her hair was clustered o'er a brow 
List, } i» 
iar check all with the beam of youth, 
— Byron. 
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city. The cantonments of the 
regiment of infantry, one 
known as the Springers, were alive 
yety. Songs and lively talk issued from 
he open doors and windows of the 
and the native servants had their 
fall witing on the ‘‘sahibs,” their 
masters. A little soorn they doubtless felt 
at the ¢ a t of eating and 
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sidious fevers so prevalent in 
seized him on the journey back, 
trated him utterly. The shook of 
was terrible to tin for he had 
father. Not even the knowledge that 


7 


ri 
ff 


i 

i 

F 
ipe 
FF 


F 

Fi 
rE 
er 
; 


ii 


BE 
i 
E 
4 
iE 
i 
iE 
i 
; 
i 


come to a — . 

Colonel Branscombe, feeling alarmed at 
the young man's condition, and fearing he 
was well nursed in his lonely bunga- 
low, had him removed to pron nm he quar- 
ters in his own house, and carefally tended 
through all the long weeks of fever and de- 
lirium which followed the arrival of the 
fatal letter. 

There were many people in the station, 
most of them ladies, ready enough to be 
very censorious upon the subject of the 
colonel's receiving the young man into his 
house, and the society of his pretty —_ 
ter, whose attractions were as universally 

dmitted, as they were employed without the 
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with one child—the Philip of 
rt had spoken so slight- 


to be reared and edu- 
India, and spent nearly 
his life there, visiting Earope 
the boy was fourteen 
him sent out to him, 
remained in the country ever 


after his son joined him in 

Reynell received intelligence 

"s death, and his consequent 
Boscobel 


d hastened bome; but Philip 
pany him. He had already 
ate Branscombe's bright 
boundary of his world, and 
making the colonel's fair dauyh- 
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, wir, if there's an 
" he said, dutifally ; *‘ but—” 
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you can't leave your post; 
without you; you are 
your men, and v 





i 
iit 
e 
| 


HE 
eat 
inane 
ep gf tbece 
i i : 
sksgsists 
itliet 


Hits 
eTeedete 
ied 
vis 
fret fl 


i 
i 


i 
‘f 


i 
in 
Sf 
bt 
il; 
is 


Ae 

ti 
+ 
s § 
ii 
Pi 
E 


Highs 
i hal 
ie : 
[Ff sete 
ei 
a ou 


» fr 
rt 
ut 

AR 
if 
4 
! 


F 
: 
é 


: 
E 
F 


E 
. 


¢ 


i 


& 
‘3 


EF 
Fe. 
F 


F 
2 


2 


‘ 


E 
§ 


i 


| 


tut 
E 
fs 


d 


rt 


HL 


iH 
i 


Hi 





ti 
; 





l 


slightest on her part. 

Katherine Branscombe was, as Major Rey- 
nell bad said, ‘‘ thorough.” Entirely free 
from conventionalisms of any sort, inde- 
pendent, and, to a certain extent, wilful, 
she did things that the ‘ proper” ladies, 
young and of the station beld up their 
hands at in horror. She would shake Sood 
as Mrs. Scorby had seen her do, with a sol- 
dier's wife; nay, even with a soldier him- 
self, if her feeling and circumstances 

rompted her thereto. She would kins the 
jen, and play with the children, and in- 
terest herself about men and things ip a 
hearty way, that made Mrs. Sloper, and 
ladies after her pattern, wonder ‘* what on 
earth the service was coming to.” 

Bot with all her freedom of manner, 
Katherine Branscombe was a perfect lady 
a thoroughbred girl, before whom s man 
would as soon have thought of attering 
a double entendr-, an of attempting to fly —a 
girl whom women hated for her perfection 
of dress, bearing and manner, and be- 
fore whom men bowed down as before a 
queen, and gave their hearts without daring 
to tell ber of the involantary offering. The 
gossips of the station need not have troul)led 
themselves about Philip Keynell's matrimo- 
nial prospect, or Kate's man«wavring. The 
affair was all settled before the news came 
of Major Reynell's death, and it was her af- 
fianced husband that the sorrowing girl 
oe her father to nurse back to life and 

th 


Colonel Branscombe had his objections to 
the affair; but they were the objections of 
gentleman, and he spoke them 


y. 

* The world say that I have sought 

this match for my “be said; ** that I have 

entrapped the to « great fortune into 

marryiDg my daughter for the sake of this 
wealth.’ 
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would never leave it alive 
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for it had been arranged that Philip should 
home in the first ays that left Bom- 
, and the time for leaving Allahabad 


was drawing very near now. There was 


would qaite set him up, and despite his love 


for Kate, he was auxious to be gone. He was 
quite sure of her now. Bhe hed promised to 
be his, and he was safe. The sooner he went 
and settled his affairs so as to send for her or 
fetoh her, the better. 

Bhe was usually hopeful when they dis- 
cussed the matter; bat to-night her eyes 
were full of tears as she stood by the win- 
dow of his pretty room 

** What is it, darling ’"’ he asked, drawing 
her to the side of the light bamboo loung- 
26 chair in whichhe reclined. *‘' anything 

reab /" 


‘Tired with the festivities, I suppose? | 
| about the young people could no longer be tal 


By Jove, how those fellows do shout. | 
wonder when I shall be able to let out a 
cheer like that. Why, Kate darling, what is 
it?” For she had flang herself on fe 

beside him, and was E 
tears. ‘* What has happened 
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** Nothing, Phil, nothing, on my word. | 
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care; and it 


forth of the milder rays of 
sun, that he revived, to look upon 
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nell, with more of thoughtlesaness than 

irreverence. p = =e > = 

a great useful chap from 

weed ty ~ - ia 
!" @ merry meeting to us 

three months time. 

Poor Edwards's eyes with teare as 


joina p of o 
to talk to Edwards. 
He was much better already, able to walk 
to bear 


come of it; ah! don't laugh at me, I’Ril, the | terns, a young man named Harvey Manners, 

dread is very real to me.’ ong Sane himeelf iavalided from a sharp 
** My own Katie, I don't want to laugh at man 

you; bat I look upon all these feelings as | help you to yohr berth, and you some- 

signa of a system out of tone. I hed them: > goes 

myself up to a very little while sintde. De-| Hurrah for Old England!” 

pend upon it you are out of sorts.” And the boyish wayety broke into a cheer 
** No, I'm not, Phil, I'm neverontof sorts.” | that was almost a sob, as the young heart of 
“You must be, they don't take half care | the ensign, for he was no more as heat 

one of you. All your Sa will | with the knowledge that the Indien 

vanish when you get my mof my | shore was actually receding from them at 

triumphant entry into my own dominions, | last. % 

Just fancy me the master of an estate, and “Thank you, I'm all right,” Philip Rey- 

you the mistress, eh, Kate. Why, I've been | nell said. “If youll let your man bring 

obliged to consider the price of oi be. | me a lass of port wine I'll ait here awhile. 


fore I made up my mind to smoke till | When this confusion is a little subsided, I'll 
now.” pas and pick aman. Oaptain Bertrand 
He langhed gayly as he spoke, and then given me leave to take any one of his I 


the merriment died away into « sigh an he | like 

thought of the price he ~~ | for it, of ** I'm afraid you won't find a very promis. 

the loving father whose death made the | ing lot below. They are all inv: and 

only for his advancement. time-expired men, with one ov two bed cba 
** You may be sure I shall lone no time in | racters, sent home to be discharged.” 

coming back for you," he said, drawing her ** Oh, I shall fad one, I dare say.” 

down to him, and kissing her tearful face ** Shall | look out for you /" 

** 1 am a very lonely fellow, with no tle left * Thanks, no; I've a ourlosity to look for 

on earth but your love. Think of that when | myself. Ill be sure to pick « smart maa, 

presentiments trouble you they won't when | see if I don't.” 

you queen itat Boscobel.” The Otranto sailed in the morning, shortly 
* T never ~hall,” she ssid, gravely, “Oh, | before noun, and in the afternoon Philip 

Phil, don't think me selfish and wicked to | Keynell, wit Harvey Mannors as cicerune, 

worry you with my fears. I shall never be made the wur of the ship in search of « ser 





mistress of Boscolel.” vant. It was Philip Heynell's firet experi 
‘So surely an I am its master at this mo-  enoe of one of her majesty's troop-ehips, and 
ment you shall,” he replied, warmly. ‘‘ You interested as he was in all that costalend to 


cannot send me away with tears; you know the comfort and well-being of hia men, he 
they are an ill omen. Dry them now, dear, was not a lithe surprised at what he saw 
there is some one eoming.” | To thone who go out at the after.end of these 
It was only Mra. Sloper, whose ouricaity ships, who sit above the salt at the great 
Te ot the army, a trovp-ship is a kind of 

restrained, and who was prowling about floating palace. The scoommodation & 
seeking what she might discover. She did «mall, bat it is perfect of ite kind. There 
not see the ombrace and the kiss which fol. are baths and dressing-rooma, sofas and 
lowed Philip Keynell’s words, but she saw  loanges, nurseries for the children, and a 
enough in the attitude and expression of the well-ordered table, with handy waiters in 
young people to “‘open her eyes,” ax she trim uniform to attend to those who are for 


Only—only [ cannet let you go. My heart | said afterward to Mra. Soorby, with whom tunate enonyh to be able to eat, bat at the 


will break.” | abe presently became very intimate indeed other end of the ship things are very dif 
**It is only for a little while, dear. Were ** And very nicely and qaietly it has been | ferent 

our father other than he ia, or you « less | all managed,” she said. “It was no bad There the room &® man may vocupy is 

oving child, | would say marry me, and let | thing for the colonel to hook such a fine | measured by inches instead of feet, and sol 


me take my wife home w Koscobel, What 
would you say to that?” 


“I couldnt—not if I broke my heart | 


in saying no,” she replied, simply. ‘* My 
father is too good and two dear to me for me 


match for his daughter, Fifty thousand a diers have to eat, drink, and aleop in « 
year and Boscobel Abbey are not to be picked «tightly packed budy, su dovetailed inte their 


up every day.” places that the swallest disarrangement 
* [have seen Kuoscobel Abbey, anditinafine throws the whule deck tanto coonfasion 
old place,” Mra. Soorly remarked. ‘‘ Bat will Where the soldier eats his meals there he 


to wreck his happiness for the sake of mine, | Miss Branscombe have nothing of ber owa! slings Lis hammock at uight, so close to his 


Bat, ob, Pbil 
** What, darling /' 


The colonel seems well off right and left-hand neighbors that yoing to 
“TI fancy he lives up to it, bat his dangh. bed in a process only to be learned by con 


** When you part with me, we shall never | ter has something in her own right, a few | stant practice. Lin place at meals must be 


meet again. I know it-I feel it. Our hap- 
piness bas been tou great, and the bitterness 
that will follow it is coming surely and 
quickly.” 


CHAPTER II. 


& Last C@arwece. 


There is in some men « fatalit 

That knowledge \* more juss than promt lo them, 
For what appears their bane as clear as day 

le ever sare to be the thing they do, 

Ae aoe of « descending shell, ‘tis known, 

Will Ox tee man who sees it to the spot, 

Where be is dure to die with limbe at large 

As bes that walks of rune. Sheridan Know ive 


“You're a true woman, Katie darling,” 
said te “yy in reply. ‘* Not see me 
in! = 70 Ge 5 2 oe Bee, & oe 
very few mon 
to s 5 





e. If she says * Yes,’ so will I.” 
And Kate had said ** Yes,” and acknow- 
with many « blash, but in « frank, 


i 
‘ 


lady whom oo a and their wives the grand vbject cons 


thousands I believe, left from the mothers hia place always when be is not on deck 


| side of the family The table mast be slang ap out of the way 

Philip Keynell and his affianced bride before there in room to walk and down the 
| went heir way quietly, all unconscious of deck; the pannikin that holds hia cocoa at 
gossip or speculation, Katherine said no breakfast serves for his soup at dinner, his 


more of her prosentimenta, and when the beer, bis grog, if be has any, and thea for 
time for parting came, she bore the ordeal ‘the cup that cheers, but not inebriates’ at 
bravely, as became a soldiers daughter. Ky night. oe betide the man whose palate 
that time every one knew of their engage- does not get toured to the mized flavor of 
ment, Philip himself had told his brother everything served oat on beard ship he 
officers, and when he took leave of his men comes but badly off on a sea voyage. 
he revealed the fact to them that the young The utilization of every inch of space is 
dered on board « 
loved so mach w be his wife as svou as troop-ship, not the Gomfort of ber livin 
he could make the y arrang ta. freight. No matter if a man be ever so 
And the men had cheered with all the power | or weary, be must not lie in his hammock a 





of their lungs, and wished bim joy, and he moment after ‘turn out sounds. He must 
had bidden them remember that he left his be up and doing. 


wife in their care, and they had vowed they The two young officers found everything 


would guard ber from harm, if need be, with in order when they went forward in search 
Why, I shall only jast go | their lives. of a servant. ‘Ihe men had found their 
and get installed, and then come | 


A trusty servant went with him —none of places, and stowed away their paenen, 


baek and fetch you, ‘ my bride and my dar- | the Springers were going bowe in the Otran. and were lounging about rather intlonaly, as 


ling to be,’ he added 


ng the line in | to, the ship waiting at bombay —and every. if wondering what was to be the next duty 


a voice which, thoagh weak now, was very | thing looked fair for his homeward journey. in their new life. The women were busy 


sweet and musical. ‘Don't give way to 


His cabin was fitted with every comfort, and arranging their quarters, which are much 


py there's a dear, or I shall | Edwards, his man, was the very beau idea! better than those allotted to their husbands, 


ancy you are superstitious.” 
“And so I am in some things; I think 
there are times when the feeling that comes 


of a military servant. 


cavalry regiments, and 


and the childreu were running about as cbil- 
The drafts then going home belonged to dren will, at howe anywhere. 
é. knew some of the ee By Jove’ Welikes floating town, Philip 


Upon us, parmy + Be as it were, to do or not | officers, so that the time seemed likely to be Heyuell said, as the two stood on the hurri 

to do certain things, is s foreshadowing of @ pleasant one. But “/homme propos,” cane deck, loeking down on the moving 

the future. I have it on me now about your 40. An untoward accident ver nearly mar- crowd below. ‘ I'd no idea these ships were 
0 


I cannot tell, I wieh I could. I can 


only feel that there is danger and sorrew to 





and broke bis leg, on the morning of sail. mend you a man. 
ing. His pain and distress were greatly ‘* There's a fellow I should like.’ 
aggtavated by the thought of his master's ** Where? 


journey ; I feel that if I could stop your | red the pleasant beginning the voyage. so big.” 
going, even with the sacrifice of my life, I Edwards, throagh some mischance, fell “I think the Tigris is bigger than thir. 
would do it.” — down the main hatchway of the Otranto, There's Bertrand down there; bell reeom- 
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“There, among those children; he's « 
man, oni « shrewd one, Im sare Jf 
e maried man, I should like him 
married servants. 


te them the Poung officer re 


oar —_ 2 “ mineh oe 
o “uhh abe watehed the 


o burping look tm bie eyes, oe of fear and 
hatred combined, and « shrinking, shirking 
manner about him, aliagether a of « man 
who constantly drvade aud e1prote reprouf 
of peniebment 

" ether « hang dog sort of fellow, tent 
he?” Kusign Meuners asked. ‘ Lovks like 
0 bed oharerter man 

“I sbould like to beve bim, whoever be 


i = Heres © in Hertrand , he belongs ty 
bis troop =D ek for him.” 

* Une of my men, eb? anid the captain, 
when the wes made. “Im afraid 
yea wunt 4 a wund one amongst thew, 
my dear sir, Im guing home in obarge of 


of the incapables 


* Thet man there with the children, be 
te ove of pours, te be not Tl” 

* Veo, but you will never think of him? 

“Why pot! 

** My dear sir, he's the worst character in 
the regiaent , going home to be dismissed 
the service, Hee nut w be trusted in any 
way, Hell lie, cub, drink, du anything bar 
work like a decent man. 

* Has be ever been « servant!’ 

Lad Vea ® 

“Thea IU try him. What's bis name?” 

“David Burrongha, Youd better net 
Heli break oat befure youve bed him « 
week, sud make you sorry for it” 

OU rk ot 
take bim, then’ 

* Uertainly, and any one of the lot after 
him, when be has tired your patience. Mali 
1 call him up here | 

“No, thanks, Il go down to him.” 

Which be did, leaving the other two of 
floers wetohing bim 

** Hell never make anything of him,” said 
Captain Bertrand “Hell be too Bind to 
him, end then Burroughs etl turn and do 
him in some way.” 

Va lip Reynell walhed up to where the man 
wee silting, 


"1 want to speak to you, Barroughs,” be 


wail 
The man rose, and saloted eallenly 
enouph, sod then stood to © attention 


waiting to hear what this stranger officer 
wanted with bio 

“You are going home disgraced, 
oapters tells me, lait trae? 


your 


"Vea, wir’ | 


The tone was sulky and implied as plainly 
ae words could, “aod what business te thet 
of yours! 

Would you like another chance a 
ove, mind to retrieve yourself? 

Burroughs eyes aparkled, and be did not 
ateeet for a moment, bat there fla heda 
lavk aorues bis face not lost upon hie ques 
whieh tld him bew much be weoald 
Il.« tone eas 


thoes, 
like « lest chanee 
envugh, thengh, as he atewered the 168 
then with abether 

* Who'd give me one, sir? 

"Twill 

an & By 

You My servant has met will acct 

dent Law Licutenant Keynell, and T want 
mune one bo aftend on me dering the toy age, 
leee yon are handy, and Thea: yom are ac 
tive aad huew your duty Will wom take 
the place? 1 will answer for your boing al 
lowed to de wo 

Rometliah rowe to the throstof the dis 
grace) nen that be bad to choke down tb 


eullen 


et 


fore be could speab, and there was a on 
rhows twist before hie oper, ae he answered 
buaskily 


"1D will, and thank you, «ir 


Then go end speak te your rergeant 
meyer about it Captain Lettrand koows 
already Mabe voureelf tidy, and come te 
my cabin, they 1) show you tn the saloon 
where it te 

* Ves, atr 


Aud herk ve, my men let thie be the 
begtnwuing of a hee lifete you A fhe vonn, 
fellows like you should be worth somethin, 


better than te be branded like @ atraytr y 
shew) 1 oan t promise ty keep you ehen i 
get te Paglend my own man will follow 
we, Dhope bat if you serve mie wel! on tt 
voyage, and behave vourself, 1 wul see you 
get & place at howe 

He tarne’d s@ay, and the tears that had 
Tw io the diegrecsd Webs eevee ran over 
aod wetted bis cheeks 

* Heaven tices btu he wail Tl) sere 
him ee than Dever was served before A word 
like thet would hes eave! mer hpage if 
ary cme tack tee man enroph te apeak tt 
He shan tregrtt Ling me 


CHAPTER Il 


Warr 
t bim to be 
ent 1 rphean 


Travia tebe eas whet Ceptain Ke 


the « 


hod 


of @ dies 


treat dt oe 
thee regres 


Pete father bie htthe patrimeny hed suf 
feed te pot b te we 1 and give him en 
deoeli « if “4 feat oes, et lemet greed 
ehonteh ty enable Giw to tebe @ fair place 1 
the eur Hat be was bot ove of these why 
tebe fast places the remks ot life Thrown 
upon bis Oe u Pom eee, Silhout eny fi tends 
wet elere en Mere: thy terested tm hig te 
give bim either belp or advice, he drifted 
ete bad co epery, eed ite coneomitant. 


emi at ome end teenty fom d bimwelf eitt 
oot @ peeny « heme of « friend im the 
wera 

Te take the Queens shilling te a vers 
common step @iia thease @ho are thas re 
decet. eed Dawid Barroughe sn found 
bimeel! ot the reeraiting quarters of « caw 
eiry regiment off ena bis Life aod late for 
the service of bie country Likely youn, 
fellows were bever refused hen mee wer. 
wanted. aud the setgrant regarded the wel 
Bett frame eed Gotite weorementie of the ap 
Piteeet wrth compleceicy, aad pr qhesse! 
thet he would speedily ree tthe servin 

Bat elldmew aod ciewtpetion seemed ip 
2 the portg mans belare 


te whieh « soliter cam arvive, to Bur , “ell the trash they oan give | 

bow, after Gee years service, be was me will du me no good if ite only rest | 
qeing howe, dingraced, we be dimmineed the went Leon 't let thet . mening babow ifs 
GOT rie Bs torre | lamdiend, of any of the pele, come near, 


th; 
rH 
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Hi 
bi 
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i 


id 


of pape, im the | 
engaged 
want as 


i have your permiasion to | 


epalyse the me, ot they Ul drive me mad 
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ally good looking young fellew, ehuat the 
seme height as bis new master, who wea, 
therefore, ale te sapply him with some re 
spectatde @lothing, and bet clostering curiy 
betr, aewere eb ¢ than I’hiltip Mey 
nell's tbeown carla Hie eye beat the furtive, 
look etdeh hed beam ae @ pice 
day* weet by, and Be learned 
bem ot pore im the fege cues more a4 @ man 
oh ‘ 


me Hell break out befor: lony depend open 
it,” Captain Bertreed seid to tte mentor one 


. | moreing, whee the sew « reiae hed le«ted 


| ahvat « week, * Hell never keep steely a 


meet 

“1 think be will, He seems thorengtly 
ond yrietly granfal for what I hove done. 
1 conld almagt «weer be eill reform.” 

* Well, time wi) abow = Lbope you may 
be right. Hee « @martt as chap, bea 
very pale Whate meatier th bias? 

“1 don't koow ve often seen him with 
hie hand pressed to hie side He anys be 
went inte bompitel leat year sith inflernme 
tion, and its something left from that 

| * Ab, yea! The diseases of the bleaned 
climate we re qaitting du leave their traces 
behind A mans never the same after « 
few years ander the Hengal blenket — 

Vhilip Keynell made his new servant at 
teud tal oe morning for the doeter« 
opinies, and learned from thet gentieman 
thet David Harrougts bed « diseased beart 

“Not to any territle extent, he said 
* bet it's an inet tiogs complaint. A man may 
live for many years with it and die « white 

| headed old grandfather, or he may drop any 
day ot boar” 

1 bepe Barronghe won't do that while 
he is with me =I like the fellow, in apite of 
everything | hear in hie disfavor ” 

* | don t( think you need fear mach His 
life seoms a pretty easy and uneventful one, 
the doctor replied, “ He has come through 
much worse troubles than any be will meet 
with in your servios ° 

Philip Keyoell liked bis servant «till more 
whee, ae they wrre more than helf way 
eoreme the Indian Ooean, he became very til 
A cold, canght from impradent exposure 
conpled with « little over exertion, laid hoid 

| of bim, and prostrated him completely with 

a fresh attack of fever, If Barronghsa bad 

| been atte: tive as « valet, he wae invaloable 

jas anurse, The doctor foand bis minatest 
orders as carefully attended to as though he 
had « trained woman ander his direction, 

land didnot fail to praise bin cvs) utor as 
he deservod 

‘Under Heaven, Barronghs has saved 
you,” be seid to Poilip, the rat day he was 
able to be lend auder an awning on deck 

The Otvanto wae steaming op the Hed 
Hea, and the land on each atde conld be 
seen when the young master of Boscohe! 
was oyce more able to look out upon the 
world of sea and why 

Hat for bia you would never bave gut 

| em for an thie 

* Mut for you, you mean.” 





"Noo my ekill wan all very well, but it 
wee he the oare and attestion he has 
shown that havedone the wort Think of 


| him when you set foot on Od Eagland 
| again 
* He shall newer forget this voyage,” said 
Philip, warmly “TL make « man of Bie 
when we pet home 
Hut David Harronghs was in other banda 
|} than hie Philip Reynell oight 


plan for hin bat human plans are as naught 


thiastere 


in the eye of Providence, whe shapes one 


ends rough bhew them how we will Swift 
ly through the rock bound sea the Otrante 


apedoion her way 


pest places ar dl soothes 


hallowed in eeored lore, ower the spot where 
& tation paswed threwgl diy ehed, led by 
the arecen band of Him they worshipped, 


grave of Pharoahe unity bent, 
Tersched where they ttiet 
whirled aero the desert 
for Oi 


over the 
tit the port wa 
dieembart, tu be 
to Alesacdista, enoe tu take why 
bn band 


the journey, though only some twelve 
hows bog, wee toe mock for Pulp Key 
teil The Tigris, waeitingg ou the otter idk 
of the tsthmus, sailed away without hin, 


leaving Lica promtretod by Catigue at at loted 
iu thee pooet 

Pont try the voyage for a few weeks, 
the chowt Siay here, the climate is 
just the thing for you now, aud you can get 
you know 


r ead 


hume any wee i 
* Dnheau tetay meeny dave Phu ap replied 
* Pb eaall come tp the baplirates 
Feom Alesandria he wrote to Katherine 
Hraneoontbe eud her father a cheerful, 
hope fal lecter telling of has voyage mtet lon 


Hiiness, and et'oling his bew servaut, who 
Wee oe attentive mtd mo pred 
lie bes be nu ae tli ae |b have,” he sand 


but bas never once Gagged in his care of 
nee He Las beart disease of mouse wort, and 
ltr Ades tohd me Leight lee bia any 
thn hope tH wont be on the voyage, for 
he 
aseven my hete 
shell get aeay from here tn the 
hook for @ letter fru Dug 


teas tender aud watehful as a womans 

eoovuld be af Lbead her Lf 
heaps ates 
uf _ ~~ 


lard te a eoetl or teow 


\!l were strangers te the young oMleer aad 
hin wetvant on board the few voesel anf in 
factry front frou Medras were penty 

, aul be hoew bone of thew If 
he hat, he « id tert bawe @hp yecl their 
momrety, fon eith the feet ewig of the whip 
te the cheep wale mil bis ietrewsing: aptoy 
tome Petureed, abd be could not hit bis heal 
from dae pillow Die bu litetes sated 1 
the mort abit ly might 1h ean pretty evs 
ent te Une stip ckeotet Pleat Ee vers age 
- thd tee fata: be the Dew pment get, ata be 
stronely urged his berg pul ashore at Maile 


wet Father cv 


Hat Pasty 


on tear 


Ho jpe@ted a) 


eb if be eas to cie, atul be 


tee bh the wea, he decdarmed, than gu te a 
Sitar pe pleoe, Aeon Slratigers, ty face 
sleath 
‘ 
bot ty dear sir, it is be question of 
Thing of Vom 4 aelane the doothor said 
Bitetiy tots aly thet you are wotlt for 
the fovege A lithe mote reat 1 suspect 
you did tet take chongl at Aletandita wall 
quit) wet you uy If you @ill peraat me, I 
wii meow alerat aparlincnte for y . aba pet 
you Coafertetty tustaled in Ure best hotel 
loan fod 


No i thank yor my servant will do all 
that Pia ip repiied. quctulourly 

lie was by bo menus Bigratefal for the 
other «© kuodvess, bat he eae eurred and ir 
Titeted ef the webethews delays of bis jour 
lite leew was racking hive all over 
hie lube and 


ber 
OH bog Betraigic pele th 
etrot of t(hemeelvee Were Very ear 
eed the very sympathy of those about 


tremme!, 
im, 
him sow ce the egprevare Une #) mptoie 
Malla wae Pesce! af Bight, a dtow thet 
Ht wee deontedt be show gu ashore Hie re the 
Uren e@ Teetioas Im petiegwe ty be gone. fo 
tty omy bir g thet might du him good, made 
how berry a@ay from the ebyp = Wiech omy 
the ferdfal Barronghs iw attendance be 
= eegpes m Choate and lowerd ito a 
teat, te be Papediy rowed ower the dark 
waters of the bartut 
The Paptrates steamed away with the 
fattest dewu Rogloumteard, while Philip 
Heymedl lay cheating af the stoppage of hiv 
journey, aod refusing bo see the vlmeqaious 
aecdlom, of to have & ductor called 
| “Let me alone fora few hours, he said 


Get my wre 
img Hiege-—yoe mest write a leer fur me 
Very good, air.” 
+ Aaah bese, 1 chad gover gst heme alive, 
can feel ut nee.” 


* O®, don't sey that, sir, you're low and | 
| eth Onjyenne pepper 


| weak, ywa li feel diferent to-morree 


rougbhs; Ofty thouseed « year and « fine old 
nce like that to « fellow in « shop, Ul be « 
fies, won tin?” 
“ When be gets it, air, and please Heaven 
that wou't ba just yet; you'll live to enjoy it 
for many «loam year. Will you please tell 


mewhe weul written to 

“To BKrensoumbe, Allabahe4t. [U 
dictete ta you pa it, I cant; my 
‘peed’« all in o « You ean @rite « 
| desert letter, can't you!” 

** Pretty sir.” 

“Thea tell how it is we came to be 


| actions of thinking what a gentlemanly. 


| inte « dese, and left him to Gaish the letter 


What time ie it?” 
“ About fvar, «ir. ’ | 
Aud ve teee sitting by my 
night. Till make & all re whea 
get home, my led, if ever get bowe. 
Write @way” 
Harroaghs arranged the paper and writ- 
ing materials, and shading the lemp 
his master's eyes, set bimeelf to his 
lie reflected « little, and thea began : 
** Quatre BKaisons Hotel, Valetta, Malte, 
Feb 2 18— 

** Howonep Bin. write at the request of 
my master Mr Philip Heynell, to tell you | 
and Mises Hranscumte that we ere again 
tained by his iiness, My master found that | 
he evald Lot bear the sea, so we came ashore 
bere, and may probably remain sowe little 
time. He bide me aay that he hopes you 
will not slarm yourselves unnecessarily | 
about tim, ae he doctors assure him thet 
perfect qniet ts ell he wastes. He would 
write bineelf, bat the fever and agae have 
left behind @ painfal nervous sfection of 
the hands and feet, which makes 


anything almost an impossibility, Other. 
wine he ie free from im, only very week. 


i 


WHO WON HER. 


Wes tee rou THE saTUEDsT EVENING Post, 
BY ANNIE H. JEROME. 


= aitinenh pm A, there revealed that coil. 
ings” we be « tangled, fee 
PART FIRST. , towped cease of the eee. 
— with singing birds @itting Bither ither? 
By the her ~ cortein auedinn Samanat, 

y ra ween « _inge growth of vives, migbt 
hah decal oes eed serve for a table? that the silver aad 
tracamtted the following : slams appendages of this might be hes pod to. 

March iat, 18—, | <0ther with blossoms and feras into strange | 

“Dass Toupee i~Os te presing 3 tomer or oe learn ~ = 
ae ee ed ny the heone uthor of tiis| fritite and wines reddy and pale miybt’ be 
eplstie Bo hate wttheat fail. I always @ooled in the epray of miutetare f untains? 
oabd dhoald the the knot, and so you | 7% #* there she Great beheld the won torful 
a pet 7 puader-ene ergeat soanaet tapers that shed their soft brilliant light 
Let. 1 entecet you, the coremany be ebort. | °%? this inimitable scene, giimmeriag like 

4 on 4 éeceney will pee Not “*r* through rank clustering vines and 
pone > oa & i y oan to add to ae nae! And was it there she 

enperSece : ° | fow a bride cake might be lost in a 
the severity of the ordeal. mammoth stand of pothnn A mand and 


** The programme is rather an odd one, as 
The invitetions 
insued are for a charade party on the 
dest scale, and no one suspects that | 
de. ‘wo of the principal actors are to be mate 


will directly admit, 
joat 
«reo 


one in the olosing charade. So be your own 
ovansel, and oblige 
** Your old friend, 
“PFiewo Hinman.” 


On the evening of the Ith of March, « 


gey and brilliant throng crowded Mra Har- 


Harcourt gave the last effective touch by 
throwing open ber superb refreshment- 
rooms 

Hed Mra. Harcourt been straying through 
wume wonderfal fairy gemo? Did abe there 
learn that carpets might be of roft green 


jellies and joes in exquisite enps fashioned 
of white violets and Lillies? Where bat in 
fairy land coald Mra. Harcourt have gather- 
od all the quaint, untold conoceits that ren- 
dored her banquet the marvel of the bour? 

And while time counted oat the golden 
saude of ber hours of triamph, ano'ber scene 
not hinted at in the elegant prowramme wes 
in course of . The Rev. Martin 
Thornton who for the last bour had been 
carwedly expectant of the approaching 





coarts drawing-rooma, ite doubted pur- 
pose and right 
this the most recherche a@air of the season. 
If Mra. Harooart's worldly heert had throb. 
bed with anything like anxlety for the per- 
fect success of ber entertainment, it svon 





He will see Dr Gaieuli, who is 
the best physician in the island, as early as 
le.” 


* You write a denced good hand,” was 
Philip HKeynell's comment on the y 
when Barroughs showed it to bim. “I 
think thats all, just say | send aga love 
to them both, and all that, you know, and 
that 1 ll write by next mail.” 

He lay dreamily watching Horroughs as 
settled to hin task again. He was con- 





he 


looking fellow his servant waa, and what « 
good-shaped hand he had. ‘Then he fell off 


at he liked 

But Barrougbe never finished that letter. 
it might have been six oelock, or there. 
abouts, when the whole hotel was roused by 





| the violent ringing of « bell, Peal after 


peal went sounding th the whole | 
house, bringing ap the landlord, bis ser- | 
venta, aod as many of the guests as were | 


| awake at that time, in various stages of dis | 





! 


habille. 

* Where in it? What ie it? Is it fire?” 
were asked in various keys of fright and 
ourtosity and still the bell kept ringing 
as though the hand pulling it would never 


atop 

“It ie from the English gentleman's 
room, « waiter said. ** His servant is with 
him.” 


* Ab, these English are always in sach « 
harry,” seid a yuest, with @ shrog of bis 
rm. ‘1 dare aay it is nothing more 
important than « ppelight, or a cup of oof 
er 


The landlord and one of two others had 
reached the door of Philip Keynelia room 
by thee time, and Kneeked for aduteston 

break it open,” be eatd from within, 
cantyetup le quek! 

A viperous shove from the shoulder of the 


man bearest te it sent the door orashing 
away from the look, whieh was bot slight 
end an eteited litthe orowd poured inte the 
apartment The lawp had barned ont and 
the heavy ourtanns shrowding the windows 
made ttelwost dent 

* Let in the Iyht, come one,” said Philip 
from the bed, * and see what ie the matter 
I think my mantis ill, and | am belpieas, ax 


yon see’ 

Help He rhe 
white hands were drawn apas if with oranp 
end the face was all drawn with pain, while 
great dropaof perspiration stoud on his fore 


a? soomed 80 indeed 


bead 

TT thenght I shoald hawe died, ringing 
thot bell, “Thad to do it with my 
teeth 

He lay back quite exhausted while they 
opened the curtans and drew ap the blind, 
ened let tu the gray morning light upon his 
pale face They saw bim for toe firet time, 
and marked how handsome and bow ill he 
looked as he drew hie breath in patnfal 
or" 

Mey man was writing « letter for me, 
he sant, and | suppose | went to sleep I 
woke up, and foand tt dark, and LT voald 
Iho you think be is in a 


net rouse hin 
fer" 

The landlord and one of two others lifted 
ile had fallen with hia face 
ong the sheet« of paper, 
the pen still tn bie flowers Hin faoe was 
very white and bis eves choosed They laid 
bins om the floor, and derbed water on bis 
bead teat bn 

Ie ita fa 
nell from the Ded 
ethausted to move 


Hurroughs mp 
on the tale, ar 


Lal net come round 

nting At?’ asked Philip Rey 
Now that belp had come, 
' seemed tow Wal 
e fetch a doetor?! 

eaid a tall, grave man, 
** Dooter 


hoe 

Tam « deotgr 
mowre from Karroaghss side 
fiuteedt, al VOUr serv loe 

Ab, | meant to send for von today and 
pot noveelfin your charge. Whattsa the mat 
ter with Lacromghe ? 

He ts deat, my dear sir! 

** [homed ' 

“Vea Death most hewe taken place at 
least an hour since tnatantameously, if ay 
Labonld tmagine it te be heart dis 
eave. bat, of course, there must be an ex 
amination, ° 

TO BE COWTINT ED, ) 


preais 


—_—— 


MATRIMONIAL STATISTICS. 


Some curious facts are to be gleaned from 
the marriage staliastios of Variogs countries, 
as tn shown bya recent article in Lippincott s 
Magerine It is found that young men from 
Afvea toe twenty vears of age marry young 
women averaging teavor three years olderthan 
the amselves but if they delay marnege antal 
they ere twenty to twenty ve years old, 
their spoures average @ year younger than 
themecives , and thepeeforward thi differ. 
enee steadily tnoreases, Ull tn extreme old 
age on the bridegroom s pari its apt to be 
ehormons Toe inclination of cotogenaitans 
to wed misses ta their  eus te an every day 
oocurrenes, bat Its amusing to Ged iw the 
ve matobes of boys that the statistics bear 
out the satires of Thackeray and Balzac 
Again, the hustancdse of young women aged 
twenty and uncer average « litte above 
twenty Gve years, and the tnequality of age 
diminishes thencefurward, Gil for women 
eho have reacbed tainty lhe respective ages 


palaated unalloyed elation and delight. On 
the lips of all criticiam was the synonym of 
applause, and with infinite sat 
watohed the approach of the evening's cruwn- 
ing marvel. 

** Bat one more,” sighed « ey 
regretfully, lifting ber — from the elegant 
little programme in her band 

** The last, and | presume the beat,” an- 


ng to pase jaigwent on 


action she - 


eolair t, observed to Mra. Hillman, 
| “The real and the unreal have been very 
| cheresingty blended this evening. Mra. Har- 


| court anderstands to a nicety the art of 
| im agreeable surprises for the deleota- 
| tien of her guests. And, of course,” he 


| added sotto vooe, ‘one cannot bat antici- 
te a partioularly graceful disclosure of the 
| Kasusdote Soand gtediend epee thom ~ 

The reverend peo found something 
rather singolar the astonished query di- 
lJating the eyes lifted to his for an instant, 
and secretly wondered whether he had been 
guilty of a blunder. The lady's reply came 
somewhat tardily, the problem of bis late re- 


awered the friend addressed. *‘ Bat who | mark ocoupying ber mind. 
appears this time? I lost my programme “That my sunt has stadied effect with 
an boar ago, and have been dependent on | the most unrivalled snocess I think no one 


the generosity of my nearest neighbor ever 
since” 

** Field Hillman, Kathie Laird, and all the 
Warda, besides soue whose bames are an- 
familiar.” 

“Hew perfectly love'y Kathie looks this 
evening.’ 

** More than usually lovely, I think; and 
she ix peerless at any time.” 

** Field Hillman would not dispute that,” 
amiled the other, izing ber eyes oa the two 
deep iv an animated conversation at the oppo- 
site endof the room, * They would make « 
handsome couple, I wonder whether Mra 
Gran-ly «peaks trath conosraing them.” 

** Not she, indeed. Kaethio— 

The sentence remained unfinished, the 
speakers attention beiug attracted by a re- 
mark issuing from a lady whose wake had 


| for years been disturbed by « long train of 


unmanageable daughters. 
Mrs. Harooart bes both taste and jady- 
ment, but a considerable degree of finesse,” 


she anecered to another lady suffering from a | 


like dispensation, ** Ella Coane says Field 
Hillu.an and Miss Laird take part in tl is 
charade also, He would certainly be a great 
eatoh fora with like Miss Laird, who, I «ae 
peot, has not a very heavy purse.’ 

“In apite of my reverence for old age, I 


| sometimes think the hot-bed of all anchari 


tableness rests tn ite bowen,  tdigpamntly 
whispered Ella Coane to her friend. ** That 
is shameful! The whole world knows that 
Field Hillman has been Mra. Harcourts 
prime favorite aince bia boyhood, and long 


ago secured the enfre of this bonse for ail | 


times and seasons, Mea. Harcourt, with all 
her worldliness, a6 far too high-toned to 
play the part of manmuvrer 

The more anjable of the two aged «enfler 
ers spoke bere, ber silent gaa coming back 
from the other end of the reom 

“1 don't know,” she said, doabtfully 
*T faney Field Hillman would be dotog as 
well as Kathie Latrd. Her beanty and good 
ness would be a fair equivalent for bis wealth 
and brillant qualities 

* Pield Hillman comes of the beat steok 
in the land. Can Mies Laird say anght for 
her pedigree?" queried the other, whose 
hobby was ** blood.” 

“Yea A decayed family, poor as charch 
mice. The father was a vagabond spend. 
thrift, who dropped into bis grave imme- 
diately on aqaandering the remnant of bis 
wife's once handsome fortane, and left his 
family Mra. Laird and two danghters— to 
reap the painfal consequences of bis folly. 
They now live in very humble style at Ores. 
xington, and it is ramored that Katbie spent 
two winters here for the parpose of perfect. 
ing herself in the languages, with a view to 
a situation of some kind.’ 


“Tt is anid that Mra, Laird’s danghters | 


insist on preserving their independence, and 
I think they are right It must be a trial to 
Mra Laird, however, for she tm excessively 
weakly so, indeed.” 


ambitions for them 
more sorrowfal than I 


“The case i 
imagined,” sighed the qnerist 

“Still, it must be solid comfort to Miss 
Laird to reflect that ber father, thongh a 
vagabond and spendthrft, made her the 
le patec of his blood, if nething e} Its a 

at thing to know that goed blood i flow. 
log tn ones veina Hat have you any idee 
sho that very plain looking individual ts 
withic the cucle gathered about Pield Hill. 
man and Miss Laird? He bas the airof « 
bigh bred man, bat there ts something cleri- 
cal ip his appeerance, don't you think f° 

“Where? Ob, Teeo, That m a friend of 
Field Hillman’s, | understand a Mr. Thorn 
ton. But I doubt his being a reverend. 
Field is hardly likely to fraternize with men 
of that profession 

Farther discussion was here rendered in- 
by the opening of the last 
ebarade. The word was ore hacknejed by 
a weltitade of charade players; bat so ad- 
mirably were theatric genius, fine scenic 
effect ‘apd appropnate costume employed, 
that perplexity still rested on the brows of 
thé expectant throug when the conclading 
acene opened 

Simultaneously with the low wermar of 
admiration passed from hip to lip the smiling 
whieper, ‘ Matrimony! and then fell an 
almost oppressive silence in which Field 
Hillman and Kathe Laird became the 
eynosure of all eyes. The bride, though 
supplanted bya group of the fairest matdena, 
wes a marvel of loveliness iu ber white 
satin, point lace and orange bMosseoma, Rot 
Hillman won success! ve roands of soandless 
applaure by what was conceived to be bis 
fine asamption of the air of repressed emo- 
tion asually diecernitie abuat men on the 
extreme verge of matrimony Consequently 
all were on the qui vive, secretly demap hing 
ard expecting *2 improve ment on the spirit- 
lows rep tate epproved theatre 


ae 


acdduntasable 





are equal, after thirty Ore years, . 
jke wen, marry thow poanger than them- 
slves, the dinproportion inoreasing with 
age, Gill at Atty dve i averages u.ne years 
— =e 

© Afver the chaplein of the Wisconsin | 
Sate Prison bed taught @ convict bow to 
«tite, the fellow forged an order by whick 
be wade bis emcape i 

@f A San Fraccioo man who chewed | 


” | gam, suspected bis Chinese servant of pilfer. | 


tog the bite thet be left im bie desk, and | 
neatly baited a trap for the Celestial thief 
by leeving -ome soft candice im the same | 
piesa, having filed each bit of seeetnes 
Ihe Cotbaman apent 


“Bo, babes. Lu pot guing & write thet | belf an boor ia chee communion with the 


to ledia, thoagh. Ihe ali 


wuh me, wy | 
thal, 


j 
j 
Peter faucet, and pieces of gam are quite 
wafe tp that office pow. 


‘canons, and were, perbaps, 


a littic bem 

shocked than they othersise might have 

been, when a brief etbortetwoo was followed 
a quiet * Let os pray.” 

VSeme 0 wihe tee tun,” come of the 

more coproientioas t the leas deci. 


daring 
bat be 
deed, had 






ber 


| 

' 

sen Siaeece El 
rt face gave bo siga. 4 
| 

| 


present would dispate, But-—bat will you 
pardon me if I express my surprise that you 
should have sovght it so far as to introduce 
that prayer?" 

A slight flash touched his forehead ; but, 
like hie fair interlocater, he did not imme 
diately speak. When he did, it was in the 
same Ad tly Aalat a tone. 


“You will pardon me, I am sure, if I 





eugeged a clergyman to offiviate on this oc 
easton, your sentiments being sach as you 
intimate.” 

I do not anderstand you,” she retarned, 
antiety and amazement sharpening her voice 
strangely. ‘Mr. Millman, will you interpret 
your friend's meaving for me /” addressing 
the newly-made husband as he turned from 
one of the bridesmaids, who had claimed 
hia andivided attention for the last five 
minates. 

** What aro I to interpret?” he asked gayly 

“There ix no ccoaston, Mra. Hillman, I 
will be my own interpreter,” said Mr. Thorn- 
ton, with a suspicion by no means pleasant. 
“Are you pot aware that [ aw a regularly 
ord.ined clergyman ?” 





“You are a meddiesome puppy!” than. 
dered Field Hulman, forions ac this unex 
pected and prematare cixclowre, * and 


were it net for your sacred cloth, TL woald 

Mra Heroourts hangbtily rebaking pre- 
sence here imposed a timely check on his 
fieree apecch, A flash ¢flaced the angry 
pallor of bos face, aud he said in sabdacd 
tones: 

“- beg your pardon, Mra. Harcoart. I 
forgot myself.” Lhen, conscious that some- 
thing more was necessary, he imp tavcusly 
burst ont, amidst a silence in whieh the 
faint rhythmic drip of the fountains was dis 
tivetly audible, “Ll beg your pardon pot 


having abused your contidence aud generous 
hospitality by making your niece my wife 
without etther her or your knowledge or 
cousent, This gentleman, presented to you 
sinply as my friend, is the Kev. Martin 
Thoruton of L And I would bere most 
jemphatically acquit bia of the slightest 
complicity, assuring you that I alone am re- 
pomsiile for the whole, excepting this con- 
| fewsion, which he has idivticalily prectp?- 
| tated. Of choice I should have selected a 
| more suitable moment than the present.” 
| His clear, rapid enunciation was here 
| broken by a ripple of pasmonate tenderness 


as he bent over the victim of bis intrigne. | 


| From the first she bad stood like a piece of 
scalptured marble, a mute speech on the 


of the beantifal eyes fired on bis face. 
“You will forgive me, Kathe ’° be war- 

| mared. 

it was as if cold marble had suddenly 
been gifted with life. Her slight, elegant 
form seemed to tower into majestic pro- 
portions; the wild horror died out of the 
eyes now blazing above the dilated nostrils 
and proudly curved lips. She spoke 

* Forgive you? Heaven may forgive yon, 
bat Lnewer will!” Then with asaitt motion 
toward Mra. Harcourt, her voice rang the 
geeping appeal, ‘Help me, Aant Fiorence, 
beip me! 

Mrs. Heroourt, standing there the very 
impersonstion of voiceless indignation and 
astonishment, had scarcely been aroused to 
speech and action by ber niece # words, 
when the light figure swayed and fell a dead 
weight on Field Hillmans basily ex euded 
arm. 

‘Follow me,” she briefly directed, and 
ntterly oblivious of the geping, thander- 
struck crowd, rapidly led the way to the hail 

The reign of stlence was atan end. In- 
quiries beat bke « bail-storm around Mr 

Dhornton'’s devoted ears, Conjectures and 

sepecalations flew madly from lip to lip, 
Soeers curved ugly lines abv at some month, 
and antious syapathy tender ones about 
others, And this continned tall a glimpse 
of Field Hillman dashiny out of the boose 
like a madman suggested to some thoaghtful 
individual the proprety of ending the enter- 
tainmeot by an instant and unceremonh us 
departure. 
The fashionable world had barely break- 
| fasted the next morning when Field Huli- 
man, pale and antiwos, was admitted to Mra 
Haroourt’s bouduir, That lady received bir 
alone, aad with « graciousness wholly anex- 
pected. To speak truth, Mra. Harcourt « 
views had suffered a change since bis bride » 
*pirtted command bad sent hiw away half. 
frantic the previous night. Worldly wix- 
dom, sammoned to an early counsel, had 
promptly declered in favor of making the 
best of affairs as they stood. This decimon 
| chimed admirally with Mra Harooart s tone 
of thought, being anJeniable that ber 
secret wisbes had long potated to ber niewe s 


Cousequently sbe was disposed 
to clemency, and met his impetuous en- 
| treaties with a promive to let bygones be 
| bygones, and cast the weight of ber influence 
| ou the side of bis wishes. 







reply that I am astonished you should have | 


only for this angentlemauly act, but for | 


pale, parted lips, and with borritied tenmon | 
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dared rot trust my chances against theirs 
without « bond to chain her thoughts to me ; 
and hopt:.¢ she cared somewhat for me seid 
she woul! forgive. I see my folly, and yet 
cannot resiga hem = Perheps she will con- 
sent to come to my house aed bless me with 
her daily presence, granting me the one 
| privilege of striving to win ber fall love. 
Do yoe think it, Mrs. Hareourt?” 
“Trnly Ido not. You have caged a free. 
ing bird, and it will not feed 

t band nor sing at yoar jing. 

Time, however, may, do much, and my in- 
| deence shall never fail you ” 
“ Bat I should turn grandly 
aid her back to liberty; 
would only bold herself eternally aloof 

me for last nights work. No, I can- 
do tt! Mine she ia, and mine she mast 
remain. Free she never can be won— bond 
she may.” 

** Whe ia to win her, Field? you, or an- 
other?” 

He started impetaonurly to his feet, and 
planting himself close in front of ber, asked 
in low hasky tones — 

‘Has another dune that, Mrs. Har- 
coat?’ 


She looked half-pitifally at the white 


face 

“No, Field, but another may. Don't 
shat your eyes to the possibility ” 

He turned hastily from ber, and throwing 
bimas If into a chair, buried hia face in his 
arms on the table before bim. Mra. Har- 
coart neither moved nor spoke, her thonghts 
wandering off to @ certain day in ber own 

| life when  & heart was younger aad fresher. 
| Presently he lifted bis head and spoke. 

| “Should it ever come to that, Mrs. Har- 
| court, I would move Heaven and earth to 
set ber free. Now may I see her ?” 

** She is not plastic, Field.” 

oT ee Fe State 

** 1 think it anlikely.” 

“Will you in for me?” 

Mra. Harcourt remained away « long 
time, and when she returned it was alone, 
and with a vexed and anxious countenance. 

“It in useless to urge ber She will 
neither see you nor listen to your = 
j tion, Had ope dollar she could call ber 

own, an appeal to the law would speedily 
| prove how alight the chain by which you 
old her. Bat fortanately for you she is 
| penniless, and in the ocuttage at Cressing- 
| ton there is nothing to «pare, and the need 
| there is too great to anffer her to do as she 
| would choose with the profits of the situa- 
| tion she has resolved to fill. Besides that, 
ashe will find no active, sympathetic coadja- 
torin her mother. Yuu will andoabtedly be 
| a weloome son-in-law. So bope, Field, and 
| wait as patiently as you can.” 
* You will lend her no assistance, Mra. 
| Harcourt ?” 

** To invite the carious gazs of the world? 
Not I!" 

‘Two courses were now open to Katbie—a 
graceful acceptance of the name and tie 
| thrust upen ber, or a silent repudiation of 
| both. She chose the latter; and with it the 

position of governess, far enongh from the 
scene of her troubles to warrant a hope that 
her romautio story might never be wafted 
thither 
| A worse man than Field Hillman would 
| have persecuted ber relentlessly; bat be, 
contenting bimeaelf for the time with a com- 
| plete knowledge of her designs and move- 
ments, qnietly accepted her scornful re jeo- 
| tion of his entreaties 

“Twill wait the softening inflaences of 
time,” he said to Mrs. Harcourt, and betook 
bLimself to another land, hia chagrin and re- 
xret deepened by Katbie's cold admission 
daring their one interview that be bad de- 
stroyed forever a perm that might have de- 
veloped into an ardent affection. 

Suill, this bitter dranght had its atom of 
sweetness, It was something to know their 
netures harmonious; for that the matual 
attraction was based on the were semblance 
of harmony be would not believe. 


; 


i 


| 
| 
| 


i 





PART SECOND. 


THE TUTOR AND HIS SFCRET, 


More than a year had goneover. It was 
just after the annual flitting from town 
house to country -seat—jast when the fore:ts 
bloomed with white dogwood flowers. The 
domestic atmosphere was not quite serene 

| at Thistlefell on this bright morving. Ka- 
thie Florence Laird bad doshed ita glory by 
resolutely washing ber hauds of the insu- 
bordinate heir of the house; a trying ex- 
perience rendering it cert#in that the two 
| ttle Sinclair girls were sufficient to fit her 
for capon) zation without the aid of the said 
| heir. 
Mrs, Sinclair, a weak, frivolona, indolent 
| woman, who had won her talented hnasband 
| by a face he once called beautiful, listened 
in speechless despair, Bat the hnsband's 
| stern comment that the boy should be im- 
| mured within a boarding school sent her 
from despair to bysteries, and on the prompt 
withdrawal of that motion she languidly 
slipped back to despair again, sinking into 
its deep: st abyes when Kathie undertook to 
ent the Gordian knot by suggesting that a 
new \ eet should be ustalled at This- 
tlefell 

** Miss Fioy"— for reasons which the reader 
can easily divine, Kathie had reqnested that 
she might always be addressed and intro- 
duced by this tide instead of the more for- 
mal surname, and as it pleased Mrs. Sin- 
clair to pronounce it a charming one, it was 
wholly adopted—** Mixs Floy is all my heart 
could wish,” she plaintively sighed. ** She 
is not only asefal, but ornamental, with ber 
accomplishments, beautiful face and exqai- 
site manners. I enjoy seeing her in my 
drawing-room much as I do that lovely 
Psyche you bongbt me. And besides, not 
one of my set has seach a gem of a gover- 
ness, and I parade ber with more delight 
than you can imagine. ' 

‘This little curtain confidence was awiably 
received by the basband, who admired and 
valued Kathie immensely, though for more 
solid reasons than those advarced by bis 
silly wife. Recognizing, however, the fact 
that prompt measnres were necessary, be 
evaded further contidences of the kind by 
proposing a tator for Master Theo, 

“Atutor! Delightful! | never thought 
of that, Artbar,” and she considerately dis- 
pensed with the attack of bysterios jast then 
imminent, and in the exuberance of her de- 
hgbt suggested: ** I would procure a band- 
some coe, dear. Miss Floy is so very lovely , 
and then I should have a pair of them. And 
think bow charming it wonld be if they 
should bappen to fall in love with each 
other! Ob, Arthur, be sure you engage a 
bandsome man.” 

For a fortn ght a diligent search was frait- 
lesaly prosecuted, and Kathie began to wax 
impauient, when ove ing Mr. Sinclair's 
office was invaded by an old college chaw, 
met a few weeks previous after a separation 
of years, and cordially invited down to 
Toistlefell, In the course of conversation 
the difficulty was confided to the visitor. 

Ab eagerness verging on impatience mark- 
ed bis manner as he listened to the brief de- 
tail. At its conclusion be started from bis 
chair with « violence that sent it whirling 
backward to the floor, and seizing Mr. Sia- 
clair's hand im a torturing grip cried im- 





petnonaly - 
““My dear fellow, I'm your man. Take 
me. 


“You! You, Horace Rath, millionaire 
at el 

as onaire, sybarite, or what ‘ou please, 
Sioclair, lam yet « miserable devil!” Reh 
vebemently answered, righting the 
and flinging himecif int) it with an in- 
dooment that bore witness to his 
nee, “and the 















































“What's the matter, 
with it. Ill tell no tales.” 

“Bo I will!” 
citedly into e story that held Mr. 84 
interested anditor f..r the pet: chirty minates 
* There! what do think of that, Sinclair?” 
he concladed, a biting self-contempt in bis 


Sinclair shaking bis head gravely 
withoat other Rath t a: 

* It might have been the work of « con-— 
summate villain, you think ?” 

“We won't oe nate, Keth ; ‘twee eould call her own. The children were away to herself, she ot 
base enough, certainly. 
villain.” 

* Thank Heaven, no! 
the tutorship?” 

“It is yours, Make use of it as long as | 
you wish, never donhting 
yoar staanch frien t throagh al, let the ond 

we bitter or sweet 3 
Joos it retain the old flexibility ?” 

“Jade for yourself.” 

throngh some astonish 


voice. 


“That is an ited have taken her there jast now ?" me I have heard this young man sowed some 
the listener “Perhaps the query will be more satie- cage wild oats once in a while. I think,” 
Not antil the following day, «fier another | factorily anewered by the interior,” d tinned, hesttatingly, aa with knitted 


interview with Reth, was Mr. S:nclair's sao. | ly smiled the tator, breaking the seal of his brow he tried to recall some half-forgotten 
cosa reported at Thistlefell. own letter He had hardly read three lines incident, “I think I heard of a rather | 
the hearty commendation , 

* Horace Rath will be the right man in | 


right place.” 


behind the tea urn 
* Ia he handsome, Arthur?” 
* You will not think so,” was the dry re. | wh hae -_— say, thank ey Mr | the confusion that followed, the tutor made 
| Rath, than eaven with me, for Tam no |» th h t th. co | 
ted a slight impa- | longer bond, but free! See!” ahe exclaimed comune’ te ~ 4 — po- tay 4 
in the same wild, excited manner, placing changed with Mr. Sinclair, At « later hour 


joinder. 
The 


tience. 


**[ am sorry. 
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And now what of 


Rut your voice? 
| prise, taking the one offered, * and only 
three days since I beard from her;" adding Hyle—Hylesides, I think; at least, some. 
as her eye canght the post-mark, ‘‘whatcan | thing like it. And, by the way, it ooours to 








Bat tell as what he is like 
I adore manly beanty, don't you, Miss Ploy ?” 


abruptly closing the ter, ‘‘Nee what 
**No, madam.” Kathie answered, briefly, 





Rath? Come, out lighting bis eyes as Ler own were with. concinded with « led t tm: 


vn. preased the details be had volunteered 
Bat happily for him it was unobserved, And then interrepting Mr. Sinclair, who es 


and taking good care during the weeks that sayed a remark on the ertinctive of certain 


followed, to preserve hir vantage-groand, families, asked abraptly — 


r 
be hegan to hope ior more than frieudabip. “ My dear «ir, can tell me whethe 
_ Aad soon bis even ex, reaned the hope a ar- H .s ¢| 


dently, that Kuthic resolved te make him yours?" 





from home for a season, and Mr. and Mra. the «in of which Heth had on, and Mr 


Sinclair driving out with a bachelor gnest— | Sinclair's next remark was wholly lost in the 


& family friend of advanced years who bad | clear. half «tern y— 


rep! 
arrived the previous evening. She was ‘The lete Horace Rath, sir, was « rele- 


sten ding at the drawing-room window near tive, bat —” 


| *aueet of this day when the tutor entered | “fo!” interrapted the old gentleman 
bearing a couple of letters. | “* Well it te strange—bat doubtless you can 

“From mamma!” she exclaimed in enr- etplain it ell. Now so far as I know, be had 
but one male relative, and hie name was— 





when a fervent — recent escapade of hie: bat what, I can't 
“Thank Heaven! Thank Heaven, Lam | yh, [have it now! Didn't he entrap—" 


free!” barst from Kathie's lips, drawing hix The sentence ended in foll 1 
Whereupon a placid monotone issued from | eyes and attention wholly to herself. ** He by a wail from Mre Sinclair, Gos cheviched 


| ia dead!” she cried impetaously in answer Pyyche lay a heap of rnins against the in. 


to his mate inquiry. ‘* Dead! dead! dead! quisitive old gentleman's sorest banion, In 


herself beside him and pointing to the lines these two gentlemen met in the ball. 


* You must forgive my sacrifice of t) 
Aunt Florence says,” and she read hastily. | Payohe, Sinclair,” said the tutor," At the 


thinking of Fi ld Hithman's fine head with | *** You will allow me to approach the tabooed | j,omenut it seemed the best thing to do.” 


its crop of carling brown hgir 


new tater. 


| anhject this once. I must tell you that Field 
“No? How singular!” ejaculated thead. | Hillman is no more While at Naples he | 
mirer of bandsome men, ber hnshand be- 
stowing a quick glance of carious serntiny 
on Kathie's impassive face ere he replied: | 
* Then Miss Floy will be pleased with the | 


| died there. Bat I forgive him now, though “No, 
I should «till hate bim were he living ° 

Rath's tawny face, which had whitened at) «Brave it ont! Why, man, hell have. 

A complexion somewhat leas | her first words, was ghastly now. Bat bis | yourseoret before you have been ten minutes 


* Bo it was, my dear fellow--and the nert 


foll—" Yousee? He fell ill and probably | oon ccving tour for me.” 


tator, firmly. 


tawny than an Indian's; a snpera>undance of | monotonoas tones betrayed no emotion as jy the room with him.” 


straight, jot-black hair, with beard and mous. 
tache to watch, and a pair of shonldors ugly 
evongh to win for bim the title of bump 
back, are not blemishes likely to offend ber 


taste.” 


Mrs Sinclair grew cold with horror at this 
description. 

* Shocking! 
a oreature, Arthar ?” 

He langbed amusedly, having fortonat 


How could you engage such 


he asked : * Lethin. There is nothing to lose, and 


* Who was Field Hillman, Miss Floy, and | the sooner it's over the better.” 


what was he to you? | may ask, since yon | «+ Nothing to lose! Are you blind, insane, | 
| have told me so mach 


< | Rath ?” 
** Who was he, Mr. Rath? The man who = Neither. Bat I intend to end it all, and 


| stole all the freshness and bloom from my | that as quickly an possible, Come apd ree 
youth! The man who blasted the aweetest | how I meet my fate,” he concladed with » 
hopes a woman can cherivh: The man who | bitter smile, as he moved toward the draw- 
| stooped to bind himself by the marriage vow | ing.room. 

ely | # girl who had never consented to become | tL Sinclair canght bis arm. 


learned the hard leason of accepting the | bis wife! Do you wonder I bated him and) = + Stay——think again, Rath,” he urged. 


inevitable evils of his wife's silliness with a) 
cheerfal front. 
“The creature ia a gent’eman, Minnie, 


a very fine pair of eyes, and to stand before 
you something less than siz feet in his bo ote. 
lu addition to that,” he added more gravely, 
as he rose from the tea-table, ** Horace Rath | 
needs the place, and we know how much the 
place needs him.” 

Mrs. Sinclair at first accepted ber misfor- | 
tune, as she chose to term it, with more 
Bat she soon cleared 
up, and on the following evening received 
the tutor gracefally enough, well aware that 
amiles were more becoming than pouts, 

Nevertbeless she fixed a critical eye upon 
him, and the result was that sha liked biw 
in epite of bis being no Adonis, recognizing 
in bim the cultivated, 
would command ber reepect, if net ber a i.’ 
Avd though he allowed his jetty 
hair to fallin most nugraceful style over his 
forehead, there was a certain amount © 
comfort extracted from the fact that be had 
as Mr. Sinclair had stated, a very fine pair 
of eyes 

As for K :thie, she waa not disposed to be 
The tutor was a gentleman about 
to relieve ber of a very troublesome ree pou- 
sibility, and that was the wain point with 
her. His ansightly shoulders, and tawny, 
heavily-bearded face, disturbed Mra. Sin- | 
clair only. 

The tutor, 


pouting than piety. 


miration 


critical 


of this 


as a proof 
ledved his oharm. 


ten-time ?’ 


* T beg 


ments. 


* If your search prove ancoexsfal be good 
enongh to transwute a little common ore for 
me, will you?” 

* Wherefore ’ 
care for gold ” 

** Indeed, you never made a greater mis- 
I care very mach for it, 
That is, I care for what it woald bring me 
it would bear me through 
the sonny lands of which I can only read. | 
am tired; it would bring me rest. 
art; it would make we possessor of its 
finest inspirations — 
wrep me in soft rich fabrics and snrround 
Cant yon see frou these my 
purely selfish aspirations, how much | care 
for money 7° 

* Have you ever been tested ’ 
golieu snare ever been warily spread for 


take in your life. 


I like to travel: 


me with ease. 


’ 


yon? 


She flashed a vi'id remembrance of the 
Harcourt hed eloqnent!y 
urged the convenient weight of Preid HU 
man s® purse sweeping over ber. 
observant of the flu«i he gave ber no time 
to reply. Seying iu tones deepened by emv- 
tive — 


time when Mra 


“And I, Miss Floy, I would give my all 
That is the philosopher's «tone | 
Thick bow it would trausmate hie» 
meanest thing» for me '" 
sndden change from impassioned feeling to 
bitterness, he continued. 

* T seppese you think thet a man marked 
by euch a blenuslf as this,” touching the un- 
sigbtly shoulders, “should not even dreaw 
of love, bat Ido! I do!” and bis voice suft- 
ened sgain into longing tenderness. 
crave a wowan's love with » masterless 
craving of which you know nothing. I crave 
this great boon, and yet have not even « 
woman's deep friendship '” 

Kathie fixed «istful eyes on his face for a 
moment, aud then spoke warmly aud win- 
bingly— 

* Will you take me for # friend, Mr. 
Rath *" and she balf extended ber band. 

“D> you mean in?’ 
and almost crushing it as he eagerly searched 
~ De you meav it?’ be 


for /ore / 


seek. 


her countenance. 
repeated half solemuiy. 
preutt: g we wine, life, a taste of paredine 
Think before you speck.” 

Tencbed by bis words and menoecr she 
abewered carvestly — 


centa, ** The man loved you! Be mercifal, 
for you bave granted me your friendship, 
and | too am an erring buman creature |" 


passionately. 


that Kathie tarned a questioning glance upon 
bim. The next instant be was saying : | 


hand. Does it give further particalars ?" 


the heaving chest, over which he crossed his 
aris a8 Kothie opened the indicated sheet, 
spoke of some powerfully repressed feeling 
There was, too, a desperate blaze in the 
eycs fixed watchfully upon ber face, Bat it | 
died oat as she began to refold it with ua 
chanyred conntenance, 


gence,” she said. * Only tells me she is 
| with Aunt Florence, who, in consequence of 
a broken right arm, was obliged to send me | 
an unfinished letter or none. And it is best | 
‘wo. “Tis envugh to know I am free,” she | 
concluded as she addressed herself to the 
perusal of Mrs Hareourt's epistle, still un- 
read, save the few closing lines first at- 
tracting her putice, 


however, as time went on, 
manifested a state of mind quite the reverse 
Floy” was evidently an 
object of some tmiterest in bis eyes, taking 
his constant, thongh nnobtrosive, efforts to | 
sin ber mors particular notice and reyard 
And ere long Kathie acknow- 
Mr. Rath « low, deep, 
aud somewhat wonotonous voice oftentimes 
held her a more than willing listener, with 
ita offering of wit, sentiment, and learning ; 
and one day he touched her womans beart 
Ou that day he bal beeu a long time 
moudily paciug with bent head andtfolded 
arms, ove of the garden's pleasant mezes, 
when Kathie's voice at his side aroused hina 
** Por what are you searching, Mr Kath, 
that you cannot be made to understand it i 
the langbed, ad‘ting as he tarned 
hastily, ‘‘this is actaally my third attewpt 
to win yoor attention.” 
vor pardon a thdusand times,” 
he returned, then in reply to her question 
*T am searching for the philosopher's stone, 
Miss Floy, and jast at the moment you 
spoke I was deep in some delicate experi- 


stood tmmovably before her pazing iw deep, 
concentrated thought on the sunset-scene | ted 
| without, bis dark face growing more aud |” "O- 
more sternly resulute every passing mowent. | 
At the refolding of the letter bis eyes re- 
|} turned to her face. He drew a step back, 
and then said in tones so hoarse and un- 
natural that Kathie started 


which oan no longer be deferred. You have 
wiven me your friendship, and | fondiy 
hoped to yet winyour love Bat it may not 
be. Laleo am a siuner, For a deed as vil 
lainous as that jou have contided to me, I 
have repented in sackcloth acd ashes, only 
| to fod that the womeu | adore would mer- 
Cilessly crush me with her scorn and con- 
| tempt. Aud so I here resign my sweet, fond 
hope, and blast every present delight. The 
| story of my error will not long detain you, 


> aod 
You are nota woman to 


| tones, ** I will not hear it—you shall not so 
humithate yourself. I can forgive My 
wy friendship i anchanyeably yours ” 


believe 
wony, ernog wortal as lam. My farewell lifted Kathie from the easy chair in which 
spoken, I shall see to it that what | beve un. | the rat and placed ber on a lonnge Baton 
riglteous y takeuw ix fally restured.” Le | the appearance of Mrs. Sinciairs mand with 
gazed w mowent at Kathie® pale, dro ping the necessary restoratives be burried tu bis 
face, and then, in a voice broken and iow, Teom. Casting « @ the Ginguises ansamed «+ 
sari — 


he cried, grasping 


am glad he is gone? Have I notcanseto| « There's nothing to lose, I tell you,” the 
| say from the depths of my soul, thank Hea- | tutor repeated, a little impatiently. And 
| ven? Bat listen, you shall hear all,” aud | with the words he strode on, closely follow. 
and will have the grace to look at yon with | With rapid breath she described the scene 

enacted in Mrx Harcourts drawing-room | Ag Mr. Sinolair bad predicted, Mr. Gayon 
| ** Do you blame me for saying I am glad?” | Jost no time in retarning to the charge, and 
she concladed in less excited tones. 

“It wasn villainous deed. How could I | tones Mrx, Sinclair poured into ber ear, | 


ed by his adviser, 


Kathie, in spite of the anmeaning, mono- 


blame you?” . | beard, with half-hnahed breath, every word. 
* Yea,” cried Kathie, **a villainous deed, | Roon the moment for which Mr. Biuclair 
and the deed of a villain!” | waited, came, 
The totor’s hand grasped her arm. * Rat what Rath was your father, sir?” 


**Be merciful!” he entreated in deep ac- | Mr. Guyon inquired. 


| ** My father was not a Kath,” the tutor an. 
| awered with a certain force that chained Mra. 
Sinelairs attention hkewise, ‘I was the 
| hephew to whom yuu alluded a short time 
; ago, and by my uncles will became inberitor 
of bis property, on condition that [ assamed 


**Do you excuse him?” she asked a little 


1? Miss Floy, you can never condemn 


bim as I do!” | bis fullnawe. I had seen little of my ancle 


Aad his voice was so sternly emphatic aud thought less of him, and the double in 


heritanes came to me as a surprise, and 
| might have been rejected bat for my mother's 
urgent wish,” 

“T knew I was right!” Me. Guyon ex 
claimed, complacently. *' lL knew he was the 
lant of the Kathe! And no you were the 
| Hylesides ? LI beg your pardon,” he smiling 

ly concluded, ** for the freedom with which 
I treated your name.” 
| “No cocaston, air,” laughed the tator, 
| somewhat unpaturally. ‘* that was not my 
name.” 
At this point Mra Sinclair started up, ox 
claiming, in languid surprine ; 

“Aud you are vur foeo's tutor! How 
singular! Whatever indaced you, Mr. Kath? 
Of course it was not the salary, as | Lave 
always suppored,” 

* Love made me Theo's tutor, madam,” 
answered Rath, flashing a glance at Kathie s 
bewildered face 

“It did? Well I never would have be- 
heved your friendship for Mr. Sinclair was 
so deep.” And she sunk back quite satix 


“I nee you hold another letter in your 


The question was put very quietly; buat | 


**Mamma adda nothing to the intelli- | 





Whiie she was thas ovcapied the tutor 


| But Mr. Gayon was not satisfied, and put 
the entrenty : 

** Be kind enongh to set me right about 
|} the name, Mr. Rath.” 

** Certainly, sir,” Rath anawered, fixing his 
eyes on Kathie s face *' My name wan Hill 
mau — Field Hillman.” And Field Hillman’s 
own fine voice uttered the words, ‘The pale 


** Miss Floy, | bave thet to say to you 


ber eyes to the hte bunch of soarlet yera 
niama Mr Gayon had placed in her band 
awhilo before, balf moddened him, and 


on his lips “Thave been sowing my last 
wild oats, sit, Mes. Sinclair, wil you grant 


confess to you that [ have boen wasquerad 
ing «@ little’ And he bowed, carelasy 
ranuing bis hoger through his brown, curly 
locks, Mra. Sinclair and her fathers friend 
sat for a moment in silent, wide-eyed nx 
tonishment, both tuo obtase to detect the 
reckless Litterness and de«peration actuats y 
every word and movement 


Kathie's deprecating hand silenced him. 
“Nay, she eried in quick, impetcour 


“If you conld not, as you declare, forgive 


the living Fuld Hillman, how can you for ** T never heard of such atbing! Well, it 
give me!” be asked. beats all!” Mr. Giayon presently found voice 


* Bat Ficld Hillman wronged me—terribly to exclaim, while Mrs, Sinclair's outburnt 


wronged me,” she cried impetuously ax be wae suffi uently characteristic 
fore. ** To tide sach beaatifal bair! Aod—and 


** And I, Mias Fioy,” the tator retarned, in pardon me, Mr. Rath —are the shouluers your 


slow, deep acoents “Ll alo wronged «| own? 


women! ia it & greater sin to wrong you Kiath made no reply, a slight exclanmation 

than another ?” from Mr Sinelair dravity their eyes ty 
Kathie shrunk back at the blow, and be- Kathie's white face and cloned eyen 

fore she bad recovered herself he was say Miss Flow!" Mes Sinelair exclaimed 

ng “She isall—has fainted! And be wonder 


**T must tell you, Miss Floy, and then I' The removal of that wig was enough tb» 


shall say farewell to you forever. No, not for- | shock ber. ludeed, I feel quite hysterical 
ever. in the next world I eball claim you, I myself 


fur our uatures ere in perfect har Kefore she had balf finished Kath had 


hopefally on the day of bis arrival at Thistle. 


* The woman of whom I would tell you, | fell, he tarned the key ayainst Mr. Binela r, 
” and moodily walked toe fuor till a late bour 


was - 
“Nay, again, Mr. Rath,” interropted sent bim exhausted to bed 

K thie, a wan swile & nebing ber lips. ** Nay, He could bave sworn he bad bat jost fallen 

agein. There come Mr. aud Mis. Sinclair asleep, when he was avekoned by a dune, 

with Mr. Gayon.” suffvcatipg smoke and the sound of bis ows 


And Mrs. Sinclair's monotone bad prob- name shouted by Mr Rivelair, Springing 


ably vever been so weloowe Ww ber ear. up be rushed to the window, and there te 


* You will give we a few minutes to-mor- held a territied yroup gathered on the lawn 


row?” the tutor barriedly asked ‘“‘Hunor By the hybt of the roarnmg famen each face 
bids me speak, be urged, observing K sthie's was easily scanned. 

reluctanos. ** You will give me the tiwe if “Not there! not there!” be gaspei as 
I wecare the opportanitys 7 Mr Sinclair shouted up sume unintediigil le 


** Be it su,” she auswered, as the trio en- command 


tered. Quekly be stood withont the duer; bat 


Me. Guyon ipstently addressed the tutor. only to be driven back by the fawen greedi 
“Ab, Mr Rath, bere you are I was just ly lickiny stairway end ball, Roatchiog tue 


saying te Aribor thet your nawe Is one one light blanket from toe bed, be dashed 
pleasantly familar to me. When | was slony the ball and down the passage leadi: 4 
young | nuwbered a Horace Kath among to K thie s chamber 

my choice trieuds—end from ths fact of * Kettne! Kethie!” he shoated hoarsely 
your baving his fall name, I conceive jou athe dour fell open before bis quick band 
wast be a eunnection of bis, though bow, 1 * Katine, are you bere’) giancing sroucd 
cant imagwe. To be sure we lat sight the apparently tenantions rom 


*“[ mean it, nd, Heaven belping we,! of each other years befure his death—which,| Even as be spoke « kuceling f,ure belf- 


will be your trae friend now and always.” 


| f I mistake not, occurred less than s yoer hidden by the bed drapery, sruse aud stag- 


He made no reply in words, bat Kathie, | ago, acd many changes unknown to we gered toward bim. 
looking at bis face, aud feeling the strong must have taken place. Still, time could) “Qiick! Kathie, quick!" he cried, rash- 


of bis band, was well satisfied | pt have raised up « family of Ratha, since ing w ber and rapidly envelop ng ber in the 


rh«ps she wonld have been « trifle less so | Horace was the last of hus name. Itis very blanket. “There is nut « woment to lose, 
had she caught the peming gleam cf triamph | strange, when I come to think of it,” be ' the fames have reached the stairway.” 


=?) 


~ 





“I know it, and I went yonder to die,” 
she shadderingly replied 

by fire, bat if T seve 
you I shall have atoned somewhat for the 


As he canght ber in bie arms, she «taved 
* Hear ma. I forgive 
I love you—forgive me!” she said in 
the confidant of her story And she did, Mr Sir turned, with nervous haste, | clear, s lean tones 

though somewhat differently from what she and a4 Kathie, who he observed was 
intended. listening with keen interest. Her reply was | on the white lips, and be was again daring 

It wax done on one of the few days she sot quite to the point; for, unaccountably | the hot flames. 
i | the 


the late Horace Kath was a relative of him for one instant. 


A gial * Heaven bles you '” 


At the stairway he hesitated « 
‘Death either way,” he ewiftly 
and went leaping throagh the terrible harrier 
and soon stood in comparative safety at the 
hall door, The cry of thankfulness was yet 
ipa when a loosened timber fell on bis 
shoulder, sending him heevily to bie knee 
Kat ere the horrified exclawations from the 
watching group beyond had died away, be 
was egein staggering forward. And forward 
be went till Kathie stood safe with the rest 
Then be sunk exhansted to the ground. 





One day shortly after these events Mra 
ing to the happy Mr«e K uth 
jo, I was quite guiltless of 
any intention to deceive, For weeks and 
weeks I had been dying to send you the 
tidings; bat when I requested your mother 
to inclowe the letter I was as forgetful of the 
tence as if it had never been 








he fell heir to a pam 


MEN WANTED. 
ny OR, J, + HOLLAND, 


(ied efve ae men! a time like tole demande 
| Mrwong minds, great hearte, true faith 


) Whom the Inet of offfee doce mat kill: 
Mon whom the «pet's of offee cannot bay: 
Men who possess opinions and a will 
: men whe will not tle: 
Men whocan -tand hetore a demaroe ie, 
And damn bie treach« ous Mitterios without wink- 


best thing is, for you to start at once on a 


shall brave it ont,” returned the 


log 
Tall men, eun-erowned, whe jive sb we the fog 
In pabite dety and in private thir king ; 
rabhie in their thambh eo 
want thelr litth: decd» 


a waltiog Justicon eleepa, 


—_  —_— 
A Chapter on Women. 

A woman, notwithstanding she ia the best 
of lwteners, kuows ber basiness, and it ina 
woman's business to please. Tdon't say that 
it ia pot ber business tu vote, bat 1 do may 
» does not ploase in a 
iow of natare, She 


bis sample machine converted iat) bindling- 
| woud nearby. 


that the woman why 
false note in the bart 
may not have youth or beanty, or even man- 
ner, but she must Dave something in her 
voloe or expression, or both, which it makes 
you feel better disposed toward your race 
| te look at of listen to. 
| well as we do; and her first question after 
|} you have been talking your soul into ber 
oupscionaness is, did IT please ? 
never forgets ber sex. Bhe would rather talk | 
with a man than anangel anyday Womanly | 
wowen are very kindly critics, except to 
themselves, and now and then to their own 
ex, The less there is of nex about a wo nan, 
the more abe ia to be dreaded 











She knows that as 





dressed cnongh to be pleased with herself, 
hot so reaplendent as to be a show and a| 
sensation, with the varied outaide influence: « 
that net vibrating the harmonic notes of her 
the air about her 
what has social life to compare with one of 
en of thought ard feel 

ve an hour memorable? 
Whet can equal her tact, her delicacy, ber 
subtlety of apprehension, her qaickness to 
feel the chang: sof tomperatare as the warun 
and oool carrents of thought blow by taurus? 
At one wowent she is microse ypiestly intel 

lectual, eritieal, serupulous tn judgment as 
an analyse’) « balance, ard the next as sympa 

thetic asthe open rove that sweetena the 
wind from whatever qaarter tt flods ite way 
It in in the hospitable wont 
of a woman that a man forgets be is a atran 

wer, and so becomes patare! andteathful, at 
the same time that he ta mesmerized bw all 
those divine 4: f renees which make her a 
mystery and abe silderment 


nature stirring in sheets ‘The Ciues * beads” for the mor 


tality tables of its city are something like 
those vital ioterchan 


ing with her that ma 


Do Horses Keason? 

A gentleman says 
yearn 1 bave driven my ware bearly every 
day over the sane road 
from my howe are two roads, one leading to 
the church, the other te the depot, N 
mix days tn the week, | drive to the cars, and 
on Sunday to the ecburch 
where the roads reparate, | give my mare 
her head, leaving 
| heioe, and on week cays she wall go wtraight 
to the depot, and om Suidsy 
her own free will, to the ehor hh, 
koew ber to fail me yet 
a long time to learn bow she 
any difference tn day« 
the cotclusion that she rengons from facts 


world are passing away, aul Hooe fmm bo 
G1 their places 
leat mel Fae 
now obliged to add thatof Mr. Lphrana © 
Mitehel, the “champion clam digwer,) of yor ai. oluere. 
rideeport, Connectiout, 


body to do som thing wicked It bes a nice, 
commodions oouuty jail, bat for eighteen 
meuths pest bes been auable to yet a single worth duutle the price of Ube Magasin, 
priecner to pat therem 


, echorluanter for Calee tL oprisotuacut 
bat cal face with whieh Kathie dropped ' 
week days I start from ty lbonee in a emrry 
all, thos making an entire cuauye, 
rising from his chair, be waid, @ light langh | ¢,otm whe must be guided in her ebotce of 
Mauy way this i« imetinet; 
where dues reason bewin 7 


me your parden if | remeve my wig aud | 


The Lowell Courier «ave conte a pound for mandreript poetry, of ete 
the Kosten sud Lowell KMailro 
ville, a handsome brick hone, 
able from the care an they enter acut on the 
roa t-bed, wiich bas a-tomantio histery 
was built by a ring 


ean denn our steekiogs for the euouut ite 


all the same to us We are tu few of '* TERMS With te Chromo—Al Wars Le Advance, 


ton, eho wan envaced te be married 
had fal.y faruishe d (be boos 
of soon toaking it bin home, with bow youre 
wife, when the engayement was broken «ff 
for reasons which, if they ean! 


found myeelf om tp of @ lay woe, bey 


horse eating Crom sank ata k, with wo om! 
would yreatly add siren around ney neck as a teoktie 


“trilulotes arte hut ay mote eloeely re 
tre On tee thee boengecd wee w@itetiod 


Hoitenattod butine «tf 


{| wae prepared ty vel fp , 
Otin eterwen Ute tetra lhl 


Rather Haid to Believe 


Omaha eas robbed of thee th 


@an troubled tn mt 
the robbers in a oo riain 


fon writing to the on 


' 
‘ 

‘ “oe wha ‘prog tly fewanls as 
consulted, and the Dbamesof the young met ' 
s 


Tet ©) @ae Peooveted. aud the « 
to the penitentiary 


sevards were quurterccl ml of the 
lihow one Lo wat yor conn bo sus try 


The chatesa belunped ty «a eprgh 
¥ in. 


to bet enfore d puesta 


GT A New Vork suction: 


bat the laty whe bide @ certain 
ericle of cloth Op to Live cents « yard, avd 
@wheu it is knocked down Wo her desires te 
take one yard, be regards ana tht on the 
‘ civilization of the uimeteonth coutury. 


Ihe, Pierce © tee den Mediteal De eevers) tor a aed « aan *RBhouid «e young man leave bis music 
that et)! eqae!l it ie the core of Bronce? tie, sewere 


| Coughs, and tee early stages of Cossaup ion, Gig, bomwe and im perfect health 7° 








| ITEMS OF INTEREST. DR, RADWAY'S 


= A > Sante w advertises for the man ie 
eaten fre erin 
2 wa patel ws white Guten in place Sarsaparillian Resalvent, 
of far is on exhibition in Bt Loate. 
An Eason street boy made « ve 


[handome svow man sbout seven fect high THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 


Saterday, and robed it with his mothers 
sisty dollar Paisley shawl. He ts saddest 
when he sits. ror THE cE 
€@ A Peoria man stayed ont in the yard + alee 
entil two o olook, the Tr niwht, trying to .. . 
freee his dog to death Five doctors’ CHRONK. DISEASBA, BCROPULA, ULCERS, 


| bagates were standing ta front of hie house 


the uett moruing, and hie dog te sucking | CHRONIC RURUMATISM, ERYSIPELAS 
com by day, and huwling by night, as 


aan 
€@ Young lady («ho ie tired of hiv com. 
pany) * You aim't « bit nervous, are you, 
Mr Post? All my geotlomen acqnaintances 
start when it strikes t telve.’ 
€f Germantown wants to have a goat 
show, with ye for the Capricornus which 


KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
OCUMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 


APFRCTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT; 


oan destroy gteatest amoant of shrub PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 
bery in « given time, and for the one that | 
can chew the heaviest week's wach off the RESTORING HEALTH AND VIGOR; 


hiyhest clothes hae — /'Ashada Mudletan 
€@ A saw-mill man at Muskegon bas been 


CLEAR SKIN AND nearrirr 
pressed so Matly by a sew-iog polling over SESW CS CORE 


| bim, that when standing edgeways to the . 
led to say: ‘At Naples | aun he oan t even cast a shadow, GSSUEED VO Ati. 


S@ An absent-minded Danbury lady, on 


| Monday, tied @ bed quilt she had just Guid Oy Draggicts, Prine Gt por Battie, 
| washed, in a rocky r in front of the stove, | 
| and pinned her baby to the clothes line, | —_— 


Joho Geatreyger, of Loutevilie, took 
down au old musket and shot at » tarkey. | DR. RADWAY'S 


| Tae charge weet out ot the wrong end of | 


the gan, and Mr, Gratreiger was ewept ap 


| “ee nays the Oil City Derrick: * Toe | PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS, 


O varter says the bar of Titusville is fully 
| Fopreseated at Meadville, The bare of ‘Ti: | 


Perfectly tasteless, elegantly caated, for the eure of 


tusville are fully represented down here | a a te peamergy bs 


oftener than we wish they were. 
€@ Hewing Michive agents do not seem “Het, Bervous diseases, headache, 


consti patios, 
| to du well tu Japan yot, owing to the peuple | comti venoms, Indigestion, dyspepsia, hillossmess, bib 
| nut being eduosted up to the standard of lous fever, Indamwation of the bowen, piles, and al 
| pationce required to eudurg the effuria of | fernaemente of the internal viecerm, Warranted to 
| this clans, Koowntly the body of an agent | fret ® postive cure, 


was found in four pieces natied to trees with | Price #6 cents por box, Sold by Draggieta, 


PR KADWAY & CO., 39 Warree &., 
€@" ‘Tim Jarkson, a loading “banker” of | sorbtt ow Yor, 


| Port Soott, K susan, has disbarsed @2 000 to | 


| build @ new eburch, Hie bank ts named | PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 


after one of the old Eyyptian kings, —C Ae | 


“Ce onng man at Warerory, cowwee THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


tiout, bas been taruing all the ladies’ heads, 
by weartcy thick boots and cvming ty church 


BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


te 
&f Wanted —A boy who can spear cook 


| 


roaches, We want him, and we wast have | The proprietors of thie * Queen of the Monthites” 
him, None but experta, however, need call the attention of the lates to thelr rg 
apply, a vur oc whruaches are aly, deucedly . » Batiod 
al 


hettn what a Lady's Magazine should 
wa , nothing bat what te of the most reGeed 
and elevating character ever le admitted to ite pages, 


@@ The Detroit Tribune says ‘A very | ite Engravings, ite Fashions, ite stores all hear evi- 





| Common epitaph in Arkaunsas ceomeoterion ia, | fente of the rame reflued and cultivated taste, whieh 


has crfeared It to (housed of readers, 


| ‘We will meet in Heaven, husband dear It will continue fe pablish Sertais, Short Stories, 
This may capleia why the wen of Arkannas Poetry, &e., from ite wl 
are qoverally condvoling theomnelves no as to | Ammons the Serials we may announes | - 


Hletet talented conte butora, 


Ko to the utier place,” THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS, 
0 A poetio H bernian explaion that love Hy Mere, HENKY WOOD, author of © Bast 
| # Come only spoken of ae’ dame, because Lynne,” “Lady Amilonian's Trial,” ete, 
it be a trader remtinnent. UNA AND HER PRINCE 


Tie Chwago papers are cheerful By WINS A. L. MUZZRY, euthor of “Une and 


Her lion,” ete, 


this “They Would Not Live Always A GIRL'S ROMANCE. 
Ove Haodred and Eiyyhty-tive Wao Ke. | My DAISY VENINOK, author of “ Queen 
fused to Stay Any longer * a 

67 A man in OO Uuthamptonm, England, bas | A NOVELET. 
beoume tosace through having been ar By AMANDA M. DOTOLARK, anthor 
Tested three times on accvunt of mistaken of “ Aw Rveryday iherotne,” ete, 
uler tity t 

S@ lao the dim, uncertain light of early A BOVECET. | HODOSON, anther af @ Kath- 
mer, @ qotmandizing West treet youtu low '® Lawe Story “ Hachurn,” ete, [Mise 
lathered bis pancakes with mustard in use Tienigaon'e Novelet wil ram thromgty the whee 
take for syrup and would have probably year. 


Coc hen for the prowpt appueaion ot '« FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


garden bose, Fine Fngravings of the Fashtons will represent the 


Au undertaker in Macon, Georgia, | latoet «ty lee in Dresses, Clomks, Hounets, ata, Homd- 


pays for the advertisements of any physician | leree, Fancy Work, Bratrowtory, he 
whe will apree te reas 





mond lis services. | 
GT Slowly, but surely, the great of the BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 
4 The Bagravinge of Tae Lata ® Paenp ae of o 
Po the long array of breil. | very eaperion character, oovorertng pl lores at eatyecta 
w4 wen lately deceased we are whlel tarh the sentiments and ativctions, Them 
hedee and eo eyant BRagra grare a epeeial feature af 
thie Mayartoe, and ehould entitie if to the preierenoe 








&@ Piatto county, Nebraska, wants rome M U i] I C . 


A piece of the latest and moet popalar Moete ac- 
companios every tromter, Toe “ woot ime t 


ST A Lourville merchant wants the com SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


tract to enpply Urigtacs Young » fauaily with 


ee et Coen tee Sewing Macbines, Plated Ware, Gold Chains, &e, 


QW A eehool boy in Virilin, Ulinoia, whe 


was hept in” daring troowes, bow sued the Thome desiring te get op Liste ot eubeeriters to the 


Lady '* he vl “ porated, The hat of 
Ir “a ' ? 


€@ A Maine peper tetis the story of a 


jidge im that State ahe fell a leep apon tie o LITTLE SAMUEL.” 


whol darttg the rialof an tapertant ome ; 
te ut ’ ' toe @ a ‘rom 
tle woke up, as & conn)! Waa urgently ap A Santen! Sart . vague 


p eling to bin, and remurked, * Wife, wif prs gpk ge ' all tie ® ie aioe ohne cd 


ben tk aaeet | ronkfant thse ¢ a thew coll pee se ” gottereup ot 
S@ A laty of @ literary tarn writes to . , dibie 


knowl scan pay forber paper by writing . , , tian” Ek Caliendo a tained 
por try Ou, certainly, we will alluw three ft oe the at y t nies then @ 


hy t teow lta wl ae 


tronizing bouwe talent Vuuhers Goat 


‘vt «i . r 


GW A traveller in Teain wan tovieed & 


{ ‘ “a 
rok at a swell town where he hadsteyypod |, gug $ 


ile ay I weke up feat testetng ane ' 


on, at toyed with bet atom tomerted 
thronmyh the etry f way saddle, and tt 


Qf Wien Verofenesr Aya mays that 


tea the Vil epecredes Cleats tee ary cotter 


tli cht cette be eh Oetatmed thy eeu ata 


mithertty, Wat the Cereals Poaces » TERMS—-W bout? ' ‘Ww H ACT: 


1 festte (heat @F 9 thes 


pening the New book Maal 

6H Luere is wiaaye wom thing lacming for 

ef wet human 4‘ thte btteett Sal fouel 

oe ee meee Fb eee ae 
a for etawpe, bas « bee itiful pee 


' rive many f tue fe a i 6th 
” Put sian! Tiere inn t @ deetonrt 


and the wert atifacti¥s Vausia ae lualy ‘* ~ ° 


we teow ay 
C@ tiow He Wow en Il wace iT Clark 
Viatuderiiita mon i bee ated tight tuser eas 


whee oue of the ee te@brge laey meal t 


ty flue cay feta poet, be wen 


Verderntiite: Tive aud ead ‘ 


V atictertadt L jie your cau, ht * 


Lert Al aid the tient ’ i” ‘ ’ . . 


oally, “yon war wy temtery. a yore . * . i) 


therk te ed sear’ th ‘ ta i et 


CO, Vera atid Sere tet , . 


sunt f lheow ste tedd he 
tee BR Lette pera a ba ber 
verted th fe ie erent int 


eifect, atedin « 7 w tee Dtleas asa ‘ . foarue rete aerorn 


o*aemer ¥ Ae | 


© Weaker We ste " —+= 
GT A Kanees paper envounces that one 
0 duing her (emily Gretng, cmd hee uewd wt ‘ wel having farted tm him can cic 
an bev e tare for the State Be nate has reopened ta 
wer tow bell in Leaver worth 
81.000 Keward te (fond preepel tor of CP Pat question ap) ates Lawrence, Kan- 


lew on to split word when bis gother ts at 
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oe © Premiem to every single 
, whe sande om ten conte to pay | 
ot mating, Oc. ft wll aio be ont 

Ne ane ef every Ulwh. 
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oR of Tee Baronnst Bresive Poet (with 
ee ao ot Prem Keene tines) 
. copy of « Penaseves + 
,— Jae 
TO THOSE WHO DEMKE TO GET UP CLUBS, 
whet & cheb for Tee Poet, end ae 
res ans Go Ow tarwand " 


epertam © copiew od =~ 
you cas gtve your meightuwtiad « 
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= like 
ion, One Hememer darning together the log cabin qui 
few 0 ouvers 


Gn ae: | martyre, Bocouse Ws 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


who are eternally wishing for something bet- 
ter, but who are too lazy or stupid to make 
their lives anything but « burlesque. From 
all seach, Good Lord, deliver me 
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MUSINGS. 
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V hat beareet then, life T hs ate @ op Sy 
Te etree our path adown the shaded slope 
ae aS eS a 
Nade te theom, cajoyments spring from 
bowen ? 


Each circ yoar le like “ « tale oft told ;” 
Andt tfe! musings show us all the 
shallow, women goesipe, its revelicd netiing, ite torn threads of . 

| With here and there « bright ideal cast 


late the dim real. What cloedy ways we found 
Ae etriving for the aecent we wandered on, 
Bending var hopes with fancy etarward bhund 
| Where youthial dreame had pictured fairest dawn. 
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? | Ob, years! that Gil the measare of all life, 
‘a | By whose relentions (ates oor goals are a 
’ Mure distant ae we meer them, ta the strife, 
And yet 


i 
a¢ 


f? 
gies 
is 
rf 
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We enter bopefally cack day 


| Your dawne all whisper hopes your noone deny 
(w fame, of wealth, of love, oF eclenoe stands 
So far beyond oar measure of the wey, 
Aud beckone etill with fair beeeerthing Lands, 


We pease and book 
't write next day? These harren steepe to whieh we fondly soared 


to oy UP | With wings weighed down, and oft disturted Ment, 
ta, And hae life's avon her richest sunshine poured T 


if 
i 
ie 
li 


le thie our envied beight ? 


out of ' of | Ab! should we murmer? (come alike to all 

‘The earthly weights which dustward mortals keep) 
(+r shrink to feel the blows that mately (al! 

Cr trumpet grief when all alike m weep? 





that crown the strife, 
the thorny way, 


No. garnering etil! the 
And culling bowers 
Still oe. The quick pulee thrille with newer life ; 


and no fun, this tarning ‘aed brains 
Some morn wil dawn that holds « perfect day. 


bread and batter, and your 
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OF CLUDE, Por 0.00 we will send fuer | toy agsin into brains. 
fa KS yt Md Margaret Faller says that the besetting | 4)\)) un; all eur future ways are hidden, 
See cate & 0 cae ow Preniem | sin of woman is littleness Nhe has eo many Thon! darkening shadows roan our pathway 
Pie en, tion Meme of ahd to tell : te the > me Until we find the poace that comes unbidden, 
eahington a Vernon.” | bot 0 task of fe | Cut of the great hereafter. * Gad knoweth all. 
oe we wil eed ght en me « | one of her worst. She fritters her life away LUCERN KLLIOTT, 
Pte toes Uy fey te over contemptible trifles. the gives up ber . ods 
Pre | time to the goesips, and her hours to os v ” 
Soe en ene ow | ateery "eas town take af tm, as| SEWIRE-MACMINE AGENTS. 
of Clube can afterwards edd single | and the other, and nothing well, and no- 
olan am. wishing the Chromo or an Re. | thing worth while, until her mind becomes | WArrTam ros Tas saTURDAT EVENIES PosT. 
lik 


same proportion all | oe 
little, cook, 
women do, can garden and botanize a little, 





Chroma, ot Presium 


tor wen we wierd | ot 
j | varied aceomplishments the young woman 
oan t possibly earn her own living. 
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the paper will be sent fore pro- | 


i 


Ant Newersren on Maes- 


: 
a 


Fi 
= 
F 


of whieh te x, 
i. regular price 
m0 ot Ghee: ES pete 


tf 


oe | 


fib 
sie 


i 
ty 
i 
fe 
- 


contents of Tas Poet and of Tas Lavi’ 


fy 
Hs 
H 





i 
i 





ity 

at 
: 
i 
; 
i 
E 
i 
F 


am engraving, to pay the expense of mall | 
| 


Canervy (+ Orenine tHe Waearrene or tee | 


a 


Omnese of Beensrines, Cur subecribers are on | 
waned to be careful in ping the wrappers cf | 
the Ubrame oF ving? w 7 are received | 
at they ahold Injare Uber. 


Address H. PETERSON & Co, 
Be. 319 Wainat Street, Philadelphia 


SINGLE OOPIES 6 Cents 





THE PREMIUM CHROMO. 

ln anewer to « nomber of letters we are 
compelled to say that the second lot of our 
Premium Chromo, *' Little Bamuel,” is not 
Gnished We find that when our artists say 
weeks, they mean months, So many colors 
have to be pat on each color having to be | 
perfectly dry before the next that the | 
manafecture of a Chromo ia a very tedions 
work indeed 

There is no help for this delay, for we can 
only “berry up things by spoiling the pic 
fares Steel engravings, the plate once en | 
greved, can be furnished with comparative | 





rapidity bat Chromos are an entirely dif is 


ferent matter, Colors will not dry one day | 
sooner, especially in bad weather, no matter 
how much the publishe: or his subscribers 
mora. | 
We hep in a week of two now to have the 
second edition complete, when we shall im 
wediately order « third In the meantime, | 
however, those who are too impatient to 
wait for the Chrome, oan have their ehutce | 
of etther steel engravings ‘* The 


of our 


Mimers,” which is « charming pictare, and | | 
' 


from ean artistic of view the tnest | 
engraving we have “The Song of Home 
at Bea, 2 towobing design and '' Washing 


ten at Moant Vernon | 


—_—— — 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
WHY IT I8 


@RITTES FOR THE SaTURDAT EVENING Post. 


A lady who calls herself Aunt Mattic writes 
to way that fortwo weeks she has been try 
mg to prepare « short article for Tae Poor, 
and bas to give it ap at last = Bhe wonders 


j 


why te = Al the same time she confesses to | stand there and let it be thrown 
the imterraptions of three gu «i-for nothing, | eyes too ! 


ppieg women. and a boy with ao cut 
, all im the short space of belf an hour 


il 


= 

Ite my opinion that (id Nick himeelf 
couldn) write even a ‘short article” for 
Tea Post under those circamstances 

Aapt Matic has written val the open secret 
af why women hardly ever do anything 
worth apeaking of io thie world. lise be 
couse they foul away their time and strength 
over about « million things which are of no 
account to anybody in particular Nob 
being, pot a demiged, could be at 
ease weatal, Gomentia, literary, rm; 
talloress, surgeon, gossip, and the 









knows whet. If « woman & « live mother 
and precticsl housekeeper, that» enoagh. 
and to seve ber sonal she can! be anyth 
oS Sp eae Se ante tetas 
tbe besiness well If « woman 
wants to bee close and successful student, 
8 ow ee bh TR 
tugethe: bug eatin yailte up 
eovers cal of ecraye of about as big as 
ees ee ee 08 aay 
~ dy --~ yt Xo 
a epwrale and gossips am «¢ 
tet Of ali im this 
+ hy fe 
woman 
! I ahoald say 





tf 
ith 


| and patterns; buat even mothers and house. 


SeeTION Weve Tae Poss. ay | a — -~ 
folewe A : | i t i 
ey Shae 4 = = and tea-drinkings ou oe win 
el 







Rome time ago I read Zig's complaint of 
sewing machine agents, and at that time was 
utterly anable to sympathize with her; bat 
now I can extend my hand to Zig and tell 
her that her words have found an in the 
heart of at least one of her 

I am all alone this evening, and after 
dropping the curtains, I seat myself near 
the blazing wood-fire, and prepare myself 
for a cosey chat with the dear old Post. I 
|have the happiness of living in a small 
village in the * Old North State,”) only a 


3 
2 


ne 
body else. I know « wo. 
' draw a little, paint « fate 
y « little, make was flowers 

work a little, teach school a little, 
uite neatly, and work at shoemaking « 
wash and iron about as other 


besides being « most unmerciful goasip and 
jory-teller, and yet with all these many and 


I know the work of mothers and 


owed frum our regular terms, | housekeepers ix necessarily made up of bro. | ¢, mw yeas old, and until lately we were in 
al ign 


ken half.hours and manycolored patches | },) orance of sewing-machine agenta, 
though for some time past, we A * 
re could divide their time, throw the | plentiful sprinkling of insurance and 
_ agents, I do not wish it understood 
the dom and work according to ® | that we were so far behind the times that 
an Above all, they might arrange their | there were no sewing-machines in the place 
ives so they wouldn't be worried with the | far from it, for there were a good many, 
botheration of visiting women. For there / jut they were purchased by Iomsilies is 
is neither sociability nor sense in tea-drink. | other places before they moved here. Hut 
ings and visiting women. there been no agenta bere until about a 
An for the single woman, and the married year ago some evil spirita prompted one to 
woman who ta unoccupied with the pleasant | bome, and being successfal in selling several 
cares of house and babies as for these, bi others heard the newa, 
they can do anything in this world they like 
Only I say one person can't do everythin, 
Maybe through the ages of eternity well | lately, and now there are four bere 
have time to do ail and learn all 
there, though, | imagine we'll have to take  yisited by four sewing- machine agents. Ob, 
it one Gagee time. Hut here one person | what have we done to merit this punish 
never can do but one thing well, and some |) ment? 
folks can't do that. Bo the woman who would They always wish to place one of their 
do well here below must select vut one work, | machines in the house, and offer to teach 
the work she likes best, or which seema to | the lady the use of it, thinking that after she 
be her daty, and labor with might and main | jearns it she will not be willing to wive it 
at that one work, and bang to it till she up, and | confess this in often the case, on 
dies, thinking earnestly over it while sho is pecially if it is the only one she has ever 
awake, and dreaming over it when she is | used 
asleep, looking neither to the right nor left, Bat 
yielding to no flowery temptations of ease | agents is astonishing take for example, a 
or idleness by the waynile, taking courage cane that occurred here last week. This 
from disappointment, and learning from | agent placed his machine in the house of a 
feilure only the grim lesson of more strength gentleman who already had one on trial 
and pluck for new effort. The woman who | that he was much pleased with, and had al 
ean't do all that will never succeed in any | most completed the bargain for it, Agent 
thing the woman who can do it will inevit. No » was told that this was the case, but of 
ably succeed glorivasly at last. For always course he did not mean to give it up so, bat 
** Te the woman who can conquer, a triumph | left his there, telling them that he would 
in awarded.’ ZAG. | eall around in a few hours, and show them 
jhow to work it. The family wished to be 
| polite, and thought it conld not possibly do 
|any barm to let the machine stay in the 
| house; as they had already told him that 
| they did not wish his machine. He went 








Jant 
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WISHING. 


VAITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING POST 


| away and left machines at several other | 


houses, and was invited to take dinner at 
| one of the places, where he happened to be 
at dinner-time, and of course he did not re- 
fuse. Ina city be would not have received 
| any such invitation, but the inhabitants of 
small towns and country people, are muck 
more hospitable than thuge of the cities and 
nowhere will a more generous peuple be 
found than in eur noble old state: for 1 
have tried several, and know that novw\ere 


liow often we hear poople mealing ' One 

ve “Ll wish | was rich “ another, “1 

this one winhes for a 
‘niece horse, 


wish I was famous, 
** fine bouse,” that one for a* 
and the other one fer a *' great name 

Now wishing would be ai well enough if it 
led to acten Bat what t« the use of sitting 
still and indulging tm thin aimless longing 
and letting many a golden opportunity ship 





by 

Why doen't you yo to work! Jou have a | have | seen strangers treated with more 
strong frame and good health, There ts | courtesy 
plenty to do and all nature bids you do it Hut | have tarned from my subject, 


Do you see that litthe bird bastly engaged though what follows will only prove the 


upon its tiny nest and cherfully singing the | truth of such remarks yet let no one think 
while? Listen, its joyous wotee is abanting that we all have eo mach long suffering, for 

Labor is worship Do you suppose there is a time when ‘* Patience ceases to be 
Madame Kobin sat still upon some twig | « virtue 


late in the afternoon, this agent retarned 

to the house where be bad left bis first sew- 
ing machine, and busied himself in showing 
the young ladies how his machine worked, 
until tea was announced. He readily ac- 
copted the invitation to tea, and afterward 
drew ape chair to the fire, and with the at- 
|'most noenchalance tock a mete, without 
| asking if it offended, and joined in conver 
sation, and seemed perfectly at home, until 

| bedtime In wain did they intimate that it 
was their hour for retiring, bul be made no 

| motion to go #0 all the family left bim ex 
cept one of the young men. At last he re 
marked that he was getting sleepy, and be 


and dolefally said 

“1 wish my house was bailt?! Do you 
suppose the basy bee keeps still within his 
hive and wetes for honey) No, indeed’ It 
goes to work, and the burden of its ham is 
* Labor i worship 


stunt te weoreh ly 
tater le @orehiy 


the wid Iw eooging 
the rotda te singing 
Aod will you with your «tro reasoning 
| faculties be leas wise than « Dee 
What if you are poor and unknown! What 
if your genius i unrecognised’ What if 
the re’ man does pass you by with « super 
eilliows bow! What if the dust ix thrown 


upon your ovat aleove Will you | jiewed be would geo to his room, 


we wage the esboulder, and said, 
A tew ago there landed in New York ry right, Tee Getie ten, 60 tats ap to 
« bright Irieh lad Everything was new and bed,” and then followed him up to his 


and slept with him 
Next morning he was called, bai did not 
appear until breakfast was over, and when 
went to work with all his might, and from « prs | tnSosmed Sie Ghat Cts wes the fast he 
“Never mind, jest boil me two eges. 
and make me « cu: 
with anything you we left will do very well 


for me. 
The lady of the house was perfectly over- 


ttable will and ants 




















blackemith , Franklin, the wise and good, whelmed at bis cool impedence, bat the 
wes @ printer, “Fanny Fern,” when she i oiiemen bad all to their places of 
fret entered the literary » Was tee peer Coctnem, ond cho G)8 ont bnew bow to ont 
to hire ber clothes sweet. and the noble rid of him. so gave him his breakfast, and 
Ranily Jedeom wos tahen from tbe street, | then be left, saying that be would call 
- Fang be peer hs | *o FOR suppose, round in a few hours, and show her some 
ee ee ee thing new is bis machine. She told him it 
- 2 A,—J --y. was not necessary, as they did pot wish to 

they Gnually eccured! They worked with « bay bis machine, yet be assured her it was 
firm heart and resolute will, fully deter 1. wronble At dinner time he came and got 
mined to surmount every dificalt ¥ And hie dinner, and seeing from the indignant 
are you leas resolute than they ' Peces | toate of the entire femily thet there was « 
stand by and see others you and site | orm brewing be left, and a few hours ister 
the bright star fur yom are wishing? | wot for his machine, amd then took up his 
De you not live in e country of free schouls, 45 ot another house to ho came 
tree labor, tree proms, free speech, freeewry vase thereby na ~4 ay They 
caly wy. }oD Stow Dome sy bat + 

only ty. Fanti the other day I heard « muy she 
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and since then they have followed faat | 
enough, but generally one at a time until | 


Even | think of « village of five handred inhabitants | 


the impudence of some of there | 


inking the | 


. ™ YOU’ | fellow would thus be compelied to leave, bat | 
What binders the man you envy be was ‘reckoning without hie host” —for 
| from being what you are? Not wishing, | instead of that, the agent slapped him fa. 


of bot coffee, and that | 


LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


| 
t 





you 
going to support it, or put in a plea for the 
defence. 

The novelty has been christened the 
**Dolman vest ." It was born in 
Varia some time during the last month, and 


ia decidedly ‘foreign’ in appearance. In 
front, one looks like « aerader with 
this ton, but i did not 


— about it, you ok it was 
y an ordinary polonaise, with Dolman 
aleeves 


The front, as the name implies, is vest 

anes, cath of prokemn bclow tho want 
to admit v 

or pocket laps; I believe they are nel. 


dom the uine — 2° oy 4 _ 
garment ia close-fitting, t is cut 
away over the vest and floats 


y 
backward to Ty. the front breadth of 


the skirt, which is literally covered with al- 
ternate rows of and narrow raffies 
laid on horizontally. sleeve proper is 


coat shape, and outside of it the large Dol- 
man wings are . Tt is etated by 
those who should be authority, but who 
hardly ever are, that this Dolman vest will 

over the fashionable world, sweeping 
[ike 0 whirlwind everything from its path. 
I don't jast know what they mean, bat if 
their idea is to make it as, - ~¥ 
garment, I'm sorry it ian't pre’ —that's all. 

I don't ioe any one, short or tall, 
broad or narrow, that it would be becoming 
to. They say they are to be worn as a 
spring wrap, aod t they can be made in 

b , or of b sbawias, and that 
nothing is prettier than a ‘ camel's hair” 
out into one— there is such richness and such 
style about them. I did not care about the 
style, but I went home thinking ‘‘ herts 
r‘ahness,” 

I coaxed too hard for my ‘‘ camel's hair” 
to lay scissors to it, I can tell you, and if 
the truth were known, a good many other 
camel's bair wearers have done the same— 
}and yet I haven't a doubt byt there are 
| plenty of people, who, if they dre told that 
| everybody else ix doing 0, will not hesitate 
| to have a three-thousand-dollar shawl made 

over into a Dolman vest, on the principle of 
the woman who married a banchback— it 
didn’t matter what the shape waa, so long as 
| it was a husband, she said, and these people 
| will imagine one shape is as good as another 
| so long as it is all there. 
| A rumor is abroad that double-breasted 
polonaises are to be worn with spring cos- 
| tumes—polonaises with about three buttons 
and the collar tarned back in revers, dis- 
playing the linen habit shirt, buttoned te 
the throat. That style is pretty, and I hope 
to see it popular. 
Among the 








MATERIALS 


| that will find favor, serge is said to be first 
and foremost. We had an epidemic of it 
| some three years ago, and then satine and 
cashmere stepped in and it was pushed to 
the wall, where it has been ever since, until 
now, other fabrics having bad their day, out 
comes mistress serge again, fresber, finer, 
softer, and every way improved by her in- 
voluntary absence from fashionable life. 
There are several grades of this goods, but 
the most desirable as well as the most 
economical, though more expensive in the 
beginning, ie the French serge, which has a 
soft twilled surface very unlike the harah 
material that was first introduced under that 
name 
These t ting of an uander- 
skirt, tunic and bodice, or underskirt and 
polonaise, are either trimmed with the same 
material in kilt-pleatings and flat bands with 
| military braid or with embroidefty in a 
darker shade. The skirts of these dreases 
| are in all cases made to sewing clear of the 
| ground and measure about three yards and 
| a balf around. 
| The front breadth, and the two side 
| widths are gored, and two full breadths are 
at the back, throwing all fulness away from 
the front. The tunic which has quite a 
short apron in front, is also tied beck from 
_ the sides, making the back quite full and 
forming « decided panier. waists are 
lout alwaye with a basque, some of them 
pointed at the front and made short at 
the side, coming scarcely an inch below the 
belt, then drooping to a prettily rounded 
basque at the Peck. The throat is quite 
high and the sleeves are coat , or if 
| the wearer's arm is pretty en — 
to admit of ut, a perfectly close ve . 
| ished with bows and batt is ti 
seen. These suits are on exhibition and 
will doubtless be very fashionable until that 
| Yeat that is going to sweep every- 
thing from its path gets started once. 
| FOR DINNER TOILETS 
| we see that square necks are again in vogue, 
| and for these not in an emaciated condition 
the style is a pretty one, oe when the 
| equare is ornamented with « fall of lace, 
and a bandsome coral or jet necklace adorns 
| the neck. The fancy for two shades in the 
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shows no more white tanics—bat as if to 
reverse matters black talle overskirts are 
















| are #0 nearly alike that I bardly see the ne- 
coesity of designating them by different 
names 
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MARRIED FOR MONEY. 


I 
"Twas all over between us, you thought, when we 


1 
ver knew all the time that you meant we 
valid part ; 
Mid you think with fair words | should ever fee! fat- 
From lipe feigning truth with euch faleeness at 
heart * 


i" 
Ah, lovely and lost one, | lurk In the gloaming, 
And think of one midsummer twilight last gear, 
Bat one little 


year , when roaming 
hand locked lo hand by the still, solema mere. 
Have gow, love, forgotten night aad 
Hal witeprend, balt sobbed, ‘neath that calm sum- 
mer eky? 
While #til) in my ear faintly shiver the oe 
And «til! the low plash of the water sou nigh. 
il. 
They tell me you're happy ; and yet, on reflection, 
Ud ther & try, fe fe ty. 4 
— ve some moments of thonght er dejec- 
then, 
It may be these moments are known to but few. 


You've a boudotr in babi, and an Erard « quewe, love; 
You breakfast off Mvres of the real blew dw Rot; 
heart 


While what could / give you, whose was so 
true, love, 
Save that poor pory ring, with ite “ /vnee a moi f” 
© Iv. 


Now diame not your hushand, nor think yeu're used 
bad) 


y» 
For ‘twas simply a matier of money and trade 


You named him your “figure,” he paid it moet 
y 


« ’ 
But your heart was no part of the ain he made. 
He wanted a wife who could wei! bead his table, 
Who would hamor his whime aod obey hue behesta, 
(ne lovely and clever, one willing and able 
To prove his good taste and to talk to his gecets, 
v. 
There are times when ‘midst riches and splendor yo 
languish — 
W ben to etill your poor conscience your trultiessly 
try. 
Whilst tears are fast falling in bitterest anguish, 
You confess there ‘« something that money can't 
buy. 
Yes, love, there are mem 'ries that will not be baried, 
There's a ghost of the dead past that will not be 


laid ; 
And while in the Mwistrom of pleasure you're bur- 


Do you Dever meet the aad eyes of the shade t 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


Over-Anxteus Methers. 


WRSTTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


It is very essential both to their moral and 
physical development that mothers should 
not permit the anxiety they suffer about 
their children to become too well known to 
them, or to interfere too much with the 
freedom of their conduct. 

If parents set themselves up as guide- 
boards for their children at every corner, they 
can not be expected to find the road of life 
very easily when such signs are necessarily 
taken down, and mnst needs lose their 
way liy. Independ and self- 
reliance are needful traits of character for 
every man and woman to and if 
they are not impressed upon children in 
ear — they often fail to attain success 
in their manhood ; these traits are essential 

1 ta of all b excell , and if 
not born in a child, must be acquired by 
early education and traininy 

It is said that American children are too 
independent, too aggressive in their exhi- 

and ind, i 














bitions of self-reli P 
Of course there are ext of duct 
everywhere and mothers must 

net making their child dependent 





of their control and government, while at 
the same time they teach them to protect 
themselves by all the various means of se- 
curity given to mankind. 

I would not say one word against a 
mother's prodent care fer her children, 
against her protecting them from exposure 
to colds and sickness, to over-cating and 
over-exertion, and too much fashionable 
dissipation in the shape of balls, parties and 
the like. 

All such anxieties I would fally share, and 
feel that a mother, who neylected to ** ox/- 
dic” ber obild in his youth, deprived him of 
his birthright. 

But there is a gratuitous anxiety which 
often defeats its intentions, and makes chil- 
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have been quite sufficient to have taught the 


see Go Gao, wthent such a personal il- 
bustration of it. 
A baby is the most helpless of all breathing 


creatures, and yet it has powers which we 
hardly recognize; and it hes been confi- 
dently asserted that the smallest infant, if 
thrown into the water, will instinctively float 
and not drown. 
It is a mother's precious privilege— 
* To aid the mind's dew 
very growth—to view thee catch 
Knowledge of objecte—wonders fet te thee!" 
And it should be her duty and desire to 
teach «//-reliance, and not be constantly 
both 
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TRANSPLANTED. 


WITTER POR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST, 
BY PUILA H. CASE LA BARRE 





W ithered leaves and autamn rain 
Are drifting o'er the window pane, 
Aud sweeping down the lonely piain 


\ mether kneels in mute despair 
Beside a maiden sweetly fair, 
With soft blue eyes and golden hair 


Down from the crystal walle ef light 
Along the starry stairs of night 

The angele speed their eager fight. 
White wings wave as they whisper low, 
‘She ls tow gentle to dwell below, 
farth wil! sully her heart of snow.” 


Hioiding closer the mother's band 
She sees bat dimly the beaatiful band 
Calling her up to the better land. 


* | heard mother —the silvery tread 
Of seraphe hovering round my bed ! 
id you not see one touch my head ? 


Over the river, across the way, 
lp to the city of endless day 
the angele bear the maiden away. 


« —_-  — 
WANTS TO RAFFLE HERSELF. 


A Cmaxce ron Bacnuerors—A Youre Wo- 
wax s Lerrex To Taz Eprror or tue Cut- 
caao Tripung. 

Cuamraton, Feb, 3, 1873.—Reapected Sir 
is the wishof the dictater of this epistle to 
state to you her desire to be lotteried off 
and requests your advice in regard to the 
subject. She is acknowled by all, in the 
cities where she has resided, as the belle of 
society being young, hand , talented 
and attractive. She is dark-complexioned, 
called a brunette. Age, 2i. She many, 
macy admirers, but none, as yet, whom 








dren unnaturally careful and timid, and de- 
steoys the development of presence of mind | 
and animal courage which are both needfal | 
for their protection in the battle of life. 

The anxions mother refases her boy per- | 
mission to learn to swim. 

** No, indeed |” she exclaims ; ‘‘ my Willie 
shall never learn to swim ; it is a tery dan- 
gerous practice. I read constantly in the 
papers of children losing their lives by 
drowning while in swimming, and my boy 
shall not be placed in any #v-) danger.” 

Now a pradent, bat not over-antious mo- 
ther, would feel that her boy ought to learn 
to swim in his youth, be tingencies 
might arise when the knowledge would be 
the saving of his life and of the lives of 
others. 





who are taught to swim in child- 

hood acquire the art most easily and never 
lose it; and if bave been ta’ t self. 
reliance and yp bw dh wt 4 -- 
which sbould never dwell apart — there would 
be little fear of their drowning. And then 





ed, nor just after eating, nor remain in it more 
than twenty minutes at the and if 
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| img the art of ow > 

Troe'ase of firearms also be taught | 

to every boy; bunting is a manly occupa. 
danger 


| 

| tion, and there is little accompany. | 
| tng the parwait if in with presense | 
ceation. The boy be taught how | 

to load « pistol or gun, how to bold it, cock | 
and fire it. | 
| 


f 
F 









et 
His 
iN 


Ff 
igs 





TEE 
2 
i 





i 
FRe 


ean appreciate. The young lady desires to 
draw to a close her studies in art; there- 
fore, withdraw from society, for the space 
of six months, to accomplish the aforesaid 
desire. She requests that, should she be 
won by either sex, it must be strictly under- 
stood that she is to be released from her 
bargain = oe dislikes the one who wins 
her; or, d that be displeased 
with his prize. Should such be the case, 
the @ lady will, at the — — expiration 
of lottery, place in the lucky hands of 
the winner the amount of $500 in lien of 





she can di of that dumber or no; and 
if you think she can sell them for more 
than $1.() apiece. She will await your de- 
cision. Please to let her know the price you 





remain 
after the lottery closed, when she 
make herself known in person to the win- 
ner. Sbe can give you satisfactory recom- 
~~4" ‘oa of the highest suunding 
r . by 
from the city w ap cal ase eee 
Se. eo ecclee she now re- 
sides, such as editors, coancil, 
clash, jattgen, Gochems, ee Gao pene 
lawyers, Ac Also, Antioch College, Yellow 
| eee -Site~caene ae tas Seen © ete 
pt 
Direct —PO—Box —, Miss K-—— 
Please to gain the opinion of other editors 
on the subject. 
A WORD TO BOYS. 
Boys, did you ever think this world, with 
mines 
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A LETTER. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
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Are you thinking of me, daritug, 
tay y Hy fe 

De you wish that I were with you, 
(a this winter day * 
Weald you 
As you 

ivi ee 
Saying words that thrill me yet" 

i have , oh! 

Of the St 

When Riseed me, oh ! ce fendly, 

lower down your head, 


it your arme around me. 


I me you know 
“Ss th apd only 

of time 
When wa auth there wilt be nothing 


That can keep you, love, (rom me.’ 


at the miles are long between us, 
Darling, and 

| would give the world to eee you, 
Yet you are too far away. 


so I'll write for thee, my darling, 
All that | can do at 

Hoplag that ere lon, 
tn the covamans of ¢ 
ai > © <a 


RAVENSWOOD:; 


OR, 
The Raftsmen Of The Delaware. 


oy read it 
Post. 


WSITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 


CHAPTER XXVL. 
STARWAY LEAVES THE ISLAND. 

A week went by. It was Jane, ¥ 
glowing, joyous June, and over the d 
that had recently been the scene of such 
tragic occurrences, bent the broad blue sky. 
Peace seemed brooding everywhere ; in air 
and wood; over the softly-gliding water 
and the odorous earth, as warm with the 
sunbeams as the heart of a maiden is with 


been su by others almost as tem- 
a. Such a period of storm had not 

known for many, many years before. 
The superstitious declared in awesome tones 
that it was owing to the direful events that 
had taken place on the island—that troubled 
spirita before they leave the earth engage in 
strife with the elements. We smile at this 
of course, but there were those who 


The floods rose as they had never risen be- 
fore. The old mill on the isle was swept 
away, and the isle itself was partially car- 
ried off by the flerce waters. 

But now peace had come—as it always 
comes after strife, to tempest-beaten wave, 
to storm-torn forest, to battle-worn armies 
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SM sus oos DO re que eon mi dis 
Mi seme deefalioce 
\@0 la melapeolia, 
De a0 escacharie ya su melodia.” 
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** And recognized 

aly 

“You hesitate—you appear 
Oh, tell me all, it be bitter to 
hear and a 

“She saw you as you lay unconscious. 
Gne tape pee tb encn,and eth en engnthed 
cry exclaimed that you were her husband, 
and fell fainting by your side.” 

**Oh, God!" groaned the unhappy man, 


friend ; abe is purs and good, 
declared of her. Let a recon- 


those two long. ones presented it- 
self in his mind. 
“I will to her,” said Starwa * This 


y 
ide me. I will find her, and 
plead with me for an oppor- 
tanity pe my innocence of any wrong 
she may think exists to keep 
us apart. Ob, Heaven grant me success in 
my mission |!" 


lovely, and only lees fair than Flossa stood 
behind the elder lady 

“My denughter,” were the happy Star- 
ways words as he presented her 
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dreedfal erie, and 
‘ul crime, and 
she could not remain with me after the 
proofs of my guilt, had been, as she was forced 
to think, presented her. For the secret evi- 
dence she received against me was over- 





**Amen,” responded Philip fervently. 
‘Bat you mast rest now; this it t 
has been too great for you.” 

*“*How can I rest amid such torturin, 
doubt and hope? I must leave the islan 
soon—to-morrow, if Dr. Kirke consents.” 
** Bat he will not. You must not thiuk of 
departare until you are stronger. Flossa 
and I will a few days with you, and 
then you will be prepared to go.” 


ng, though I was innocent, as has 
since been proved. Hut there had been a 
serious di t bes Archer Dale 





and myself—that I admitted and Alice knew. 
Bat we were not enemies, and when the 
ata. news of his assassination by an un- 
known d came, none was more shocked 
and horrified than I. 

** Yet the time soon came when voiceless 
evidence pointed to me as the murderer of 





“A weary while to wait,” he sighed, 
“even with your dear company. Bat I can 
be petient a little longer—after all these 

of pain.” | 
He left the parlor, accompanied by Philip, | 
and went to his chamber. 
The great house seemed more desolate | 
than ever now—she had been there and 


Only two or three of the servants re- 
mained. A sense of horror, born of the 
recent tragedies, lingered in the air. Out- 
side of the mansion was the joyousness of | 
June, but ander the roof another spirit 
reigned. Philip Wayne felt these depres- 
sing influences strongly, and wondered if 
they did not affect his friend. He suggested 
to Starway that they leave the island and 
pass the intervening days at his (Philip's) 
own home. Bat Starway preferred to re- 
main at Ravenswood until the time of his de- 
rte for Ralei 


" Days passed, and it was thought that he 





might with safety go. Bidding his young 
friends a kind yet sad adieu, he on 
his t imei Other days went 





by—a whole week—yet no word came from 
im, neither did he return. 
! 


CHAPTER XXVII. | 
A STRANGE, SAD STORY —CONCLUMION, 


| 

At last a letter came from Starway. It 
was very brief, and contained no informa. 
tion as to the success or failure of his at- 
tempt to unravel the mystery of his wife's 
action. But there was a certain joyous tone | 
in the missive that induced his young | 
friends to believe that he had at least found | 

thi to ag ™. 

Appended to the brief communication was — 
a postscript containing an invitation to the | 
four g people—Frank, Philip, Edith 
and F to visit the writer at a place he | 
named for their meeting. 

** Willowdale!’ exclaimed Frank, as Philip 
to whom the letter had been addressed, | 
read it in the presence of the others. * 
I know the place, and a charming one | 
it ie. “Tis not more than twenty miles | 
below, and on the river shore. Nota finer 
country-seat is on the Delaware. But what 
ean our good friend mean by asking 24 to | 
visit him there?” 

**He meansto give us a pleasant surprise,” 
declared Philip. “If lam not nian in 
my jadgment of the tone of that note, Star. | 
way is now a happy man, and wishes to re- | 
veal his joy to us in person. We must go to 











** Certainly,” said Frank; “‘ we will drive | 
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«V know what you would say,” tenderly | 
spoke her lover, who had ym te | 
f > 





too will say, * Ob, if—' and pause; bet I | 
cannot resist the joyous conviction that all | 
nend 


Al 
light as she listened to hia words. al) 
exities, and if to Starway the | 
come, her cup of delight would 
fall. } 
arranged that the visit | 
a pny Ae 
arri y, hopefal and | 
to W 
the ightfal, | 
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| My aad story is done. 


| and pain of 


postpone the joyous event 
satama. 


Aroher Dale. Even out of my own month 
issued words that seemed afterward to oor- 
roborate the feerfal charge, for during a 
period of sickness that came upon me, in 
my deliriam I raved of our feud, and ao- 
cused myself of having done the dead man 
grievous wrong. Alice, who nursed me 


tenderly and faithfully, was of course shock- 


ed to hear my self-acousations, but at the 
time believed them to be nothing bat the 
wildness of the fever. 

** Immediately upon my recovery, what 
was believed to be the evidence of my fear- 
fal guilt was laid before my wife. Could 
she longer call me husband? Could she re- 
main beneath my roof, believing as abe was 

to, that I had taken the 
loved brother? Could she 
The evidence 


in agony com 
life of her 
accuse me of the crime? 
against me was secret, and those who in- 
formed her of what they—God forgive them 
for their fearfal mistake— thought was the 
truth, solemnly promised that it sbould 
never be re —that I should never have 
to answer for my presumed crime at the bar 
of human justice. Oh, if the a accusa- 
tion only Aad been made! Ob, if I had 
only been arrested and tried for the dread- 
fal deed! Then I could have proved my 
innocence. But I was left in ignorance of 
the belief that made me its victim. Silence 
was maintained, when « single word would 
have been sufficient to prevent the long 
misery that followed. Sometimes I thio 
that even the very winds of Heaven might 
have themael ves to sound, and atter- 
ed the one word that would have aroused 
and saved me. 

va over the weary years that follow 
ed. Pee light bas come at last, my dear 
young friends—I need not tell you how, for 
the happy fact isenough. To Alice and my- 
self the memory of the dark past will be 


| cruel; but what we have lost in time we will 


I thank Heaven that 
nm here on earth. 

et us go ont to the 
Alice and Helen will join us 


make up in eternity. 
we have been joined 


river shore. 
there.” 

His listeners arose, silent and sympathetio, 
grieving that sach a noble heart should have 
suffered so long and so cruelly, yet rejoicing 
that the shadow and burden were lifted at 
last. 

The details of his movements after his 
departure from Havenswood, and the ease 
or difficulty with which he had established 


| the fact of his innocence, they did not de- 
| sire to know, the glad result, as they saw it 
-separated 


in the perfect re-union of the long 


pair, was enough. 


The party went out into the rejoicing day 
and down to the river side, where they were 
uickly joined by Mrs. Wiibarton and her 
ter. No reference was made to what 

had been communicated to their guests 
that subject all felt was now buried forever. 
Smiles and geyety followed, the sadness 


lorgotten. 
Our young friends remained over night 


her own lot had become after her many with their entertainers, and when, the next | it happened yesterday. 


day, they departed, it was with « sense of 
that does the heart good to ex- 
a. It may be presumed that Edwin 
iibarton—Starway vo longer now —gave 
them a cordial invitation to repeat the visit, 
and that his lovely wife and daughter as 
cordially jouned him. 


past, in so far as might be, | 


| The 


and Flossa gave their hands to those into | this gentleman was very plain-spokes. He 
whose keeping their hearts had already been asked what | bad oo board my . 


given. 
Edwin Wilbarton and his wife and deagh 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF “LOST SIR MASSINGR RAD.” 


OHAPTER IX. 
THE CABIN VASSBNUERA. 


“Mr. Kavanagh on board! That is in- 
ble,” exclaimed Robert. 


d Oh 


| img me et the same time that « woald 


I told him. It seemed to me, indeed, 
the time had almost come for his taking 
leap with me into the sea, the satis. 
faction of which I was fully resolved not 
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“Ww . really,” 
slowly at his pipe, 
with a sort of comical grimness, ‘I oan't 
quite say as to the opportunity of escape, 
bat I was with the Mother Oarey—or, at all 
eventa, with her chickens, for she went to 
the bottom the next cruise —for about twenty 








v. 
“Oh! you jeve in the police, do yoa’” 
interrupted the other contemptuoasly, ‘‘ and 
yet talk of things being ‘‘ incredible.” For 
my part, I have been in a ship before in 
which there was ‘‘ one mo many” on board, 
and that was ‘“‘the devil” himself. The 
present incident, therefore, sinks into in- 
significance” 

twas certain that Mr. Maguire was not 
joking; he never did joke, after the fashion 
of his compatriota, but used a certain staid- 





neas of speech and . times, as 
in the case of the poliee galleys, diversified 
by ferocity. 


** You are wondering who I am, young fel- 
low,” continued he, * and since | have pro- 
mised to satisfy a reasonable curiosity, I 
will tell you, would not tell everybody, 
mind you (nor even you, for that matter, if 
we were not well out in the blue water ;) bat 
you are a lad of spirit, and I like you. 
My father was a squireen in Tipperary, as 
his fathers had been before him for many a 
generation. It was very creditable of them 
to go on succeeding their ancestors #o . 
larly, and getting drank in the same parlor 
with such assiduity; bat life of that sort was 
too respectable for me, and on the occasion 
of a certain domestic difficulty (we were both 
wrong and very drunk,) I out the paternal 
cable, and ran away tosea. You ran away 
from home yourself, young fellow, did you 
not?” 
“IT did,” said Robert gravely; ‘‘ but it 
was to avoid my step-father’s ill treatment. 
** No apology is requisite to me, my lad,” 
said Maguire frankly. ‘I like « lad that 
rans away from home, What are ease and 
comfort at that age, compared to inde- 
pendence ?” 
‘Nay, pray do not imagine that I left 
them when I left my home,” explained 
Robert. ‘It was bat a cottage, and my 
step-father but a yamekeeper.” 
“Then where did you learn your fine 
words and your good figuring ?” 
** At the village school. It seamed to me 
that learning was the only thing that could 
get me out of a condition that was very un 
pleasant, and so | worked bard at my bouks." 
“Ah, that’s bad,” observed Mister Ma- 
ire recatingly. ‘'I don't minda youn 
friow's learning to read and to write, a 
even a little arithmetic, which I have myself 
found useful at a pinch—bat I am dead 
against books. They disinoline you to action. 
At this moment, instead of saying to your- 
self ‘ilere is a man of spirit and experi 
ence, whose views must needs be worth 
something, and I'll follow his lead,’ you are 
wasting time in thinking about it. * Will it 
be prudent to do so?’ in the idea that occurs 
to you, or even (if they taught you out of 
good books), * Will it be right?’ 
vne excellent point in the character of oar 
a friends below here, that they never 
think.’ 


nance moved, save those employed in the 
suction of his pipe. It waa impossible to 
tell by the expression of his face whether he 
was in jest or in earnest. ‘* However, let 
mé go on with my story,” he continued 
* T went to sea as a cabin-boy, and in twelve 
yd time —when | was seven-and twenty 
found myself the captain of a ship. It 
was bat a small one, indeed —a sloep called 
the Mermaid, with but very few bands on 
board, bat I was proud enough of being her 
on am she was laden with oil from Har 
, and we had not long left the place, 

when we fell in with a strange sail. She 
showed no colors; and as she drew nearer, 
I made her oat to be « schooner, fall of 
bands all in white shirts, and with a whole 





tier of great guns. 
| *** Where does this slowp belong to” bailed 
| she 


** Bo London,’ said 1; ‘frum Harbadors’ 
** We know thet, was the anawer. *‘ Send 

| pour master on board 
“And a black flag flew ap to her mast. 
head. That was thirty years ago, and yet | 
ber that t as clearly as though 
One » Mond t fall 
| into the bands of pirates every day. Not 
| withstanding my alarm, I felt it hard to 
| keep my temper (which was always short), 
when the captain called out, as we were 
making the best haste we could in our little 





| boat toward his ship 
speek d shirted dogs | as thoagh we woald not 


Now, it is | 


Not a muscle of Mr. Maguire's counte | 


‘Lull faster, you | 


years. Bat there, 4 _ late, lad, and 
time to tarn in, so my an 
other time." And with that he come tnoced 
the ashes ont of hia pipe, and with « nod at 
his petrified young companion, descended 
gravely into the steerage. 

Twenty years the companion of pirates! 
It was clear, even to iner of 
Robert Chesney, that no man could be 
among such persons for such a length of 
time, and yet not of them. ‘* Misther Ma- 
quire,” then, who enjoyed such 
below-stairs, and with Murphy, and who 
even associated on familiar terma with Mr. 
Denton himeelf, had been in his time ‘a 
gentl of fortune,” as he had delicately 
put it, epee to the sea!" This was 
sufficiently astounding, of course, but it was 
not absolutely shooking to the feelings , for, 
in the first place, the whole story might be 
untrue —*‘ only « yarn,” as the narrator him 
self had termed it, span to beguile an idle 
hoar, or to impose upon bis own (Robert's) 
credulity ; and secondly, if it was true (and 
indeed he believed it to be so), the ciroum. 
stance had pened so long ago, and was 
so much out of the pale of ordinary experi- 
ence, that it waa robbed of ite more offensive 
featares, Piracy, as Robert understood, 
was a thing of the past; and this strange 
fellow. passenger of his mast have been one 
of the very last of that now legendary race, 
whose hand was agaiust every man, and 
every man's band against them. 

He lay awake half the t thinking of 
the Mother oe py CX. 
a abirted . not an 
aie wholly bad the greater wonder 
absorbed the leaser—did he remember what 
Maguire had told him of gg > 
presence on board the Star of Erin. ‘ 
day, after dinner, Marphy came to him 
with the information that Mr. Denton wished 
to see him on a matter of importance. 

** He ia better, then ?" observed Kobert. 

** Yea, he's better, but «till in his berth ; 
and the light harts his eyes, and he must 
talk through the cartain.” 

When Robert knocked at the cabin-door, 
it waa certainly a stronger and more healthy 
voice that bade him ‘* come in” than he bad 
expected to bear; and be found Mr, Denton, 
though still confined w bed, very different 
in appearance from what he had expected 
Not only was be far from looking like « 
sick man but lately in ariremis, but even 
better than when be had seen him in Herne 
street. 

** Hit down there, Kobert,” said he, point 
ing to a seat beside his pillow, but sepa 
rated from it by the curtain which was 
round him, ‘‘ and tell me about the 








drawn 
boys 

Kobert made his report, to which the 
| other seemed to listen attentively, then 
exprossed his high approval of what he bad 
done 





ill,” said he, frankly, ‘1 don't know how we 

should have got on without you, I hope 
on find yoar own position comfortable on 

| tok as | am sure it deserves to be? 

| ** Yes, thank you, sir 

| Itmeemed ungrateful to say to this kind 

fold invalid, “* But the promise that you 

| made to me has not been kept with respect 

| to one thing that Mr. Fran 

| with as 

| ** Aud did you write home, as | told you, 

and bid your pretty sweetheart reply to you 

at Liverpool / 

| “DT wrote home, sir, and got an answer, 

| replied obert, a little stiffly. 

Mr. Denton was not his patron, and this 
| light allasion to bis Lizzie seemed unjasti 
| fable. Moreover, there was a movement of 
the curtain which suggested that his com 
|} panion might be laughing at him rather 
heartily for a sick man 

| “And what did the young woman say, 
| Kobert ? 

** Well--she sent me bat ill news, sir 
| but euch as it was, it only concerns mynelf 
j}and ber. If Mr. Kavanagh had asked me, 
} it would be different, bat you mast ex 
| euse 
| “There was a chuckle from the bed the 

curtain was drawn suddenly back, and to 
| Robert's intense astonishment, revealed Mr 
Frank Kavanagh himeelf, just a» be had 
seen him on the morning after their adven 
| tare, except that he had « smoking-cap on 





were the hearts that went that day | have worn white unes, if we had known of | his head, which he wore, perhaps, by way of 


ilowdale—bappy those that there | 
We have little more to add relating to the | 


story. 

At the Quaker homestead, before the year 
expired, there was a double wedding, and 
we need not say who were the brides. 

The marriage of Philip and Floasa was to | 


whieh they had involanterily been so inti- 
mately concerned, it was thoaght baat te 
until ensuing | 


his preference for them |, or / will drub you 


‘ee in an inch of your lives, and that inch 
ton 


Bat | knew better than to anawer ; for 
when your hand is in the lion's mouth, says 


| fortunes of the surviving characters of our | the proverb, get it out as easy as you can. | wall, ‘and Mr 


Only I made up my mind, that if the worst 
came to the worst, I would take that gentle- 
man round the waist and jump into the sea 
with him, at any rate. 

*** And who are we, think you? said he, 


seemed spiritualized with | have been at an earlier period, bat in view | when I got upon deck 
| of the tragic occurrences so pear, and with | 


“* Sir, said I,‘ / believe you are gentie- 
men of fortune belonging to the sea.’ 

*** Nay, there you lic,’ said he, * for we are 

‘For though, like most people in an- 


night-cap ' 
| ** There goes my scalp,” cried he, flinginy 
the gray wig which had so long concealed 
his own curling locks, against the cabin 
Jonton with it, though, you 
| nee, he has kept his word with you, after 
all. 
Robert took the band that was extended 
|} to him in all sincerity, he was delighted to 
find bimself once more face to face with his 
friendly patron ; bat his prevailing idea was 
| still that of astonisfiment at the means that 
had secured this incognito 
| “So you were Mr. Denton, were you, all 
, sir, and Mr. Wilson as well?” 
* Yea,” returned Kavanagh, gravely . the 





“With Mr. Kavanagh away, and myself 


was to come | 


day soon arrived, and Edith thority, be was inclined to give himself aire, | gay tone and the emiling look both vanished 
adged, b> the 
tender memory which the ahes had 


ewept away, as Hobert 


| evoked "yes. There were reasone—politi 


- | cost me my life-—and was very dimatiafed | cal ones—why I lived in Herne street, ander 


mo -to 
“And when the police came on beard, 


they never found you out either! You 
should have seen them on deck, sir, soreti- 
nising 
heads, 
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urgent about anything 
they don't see why you 
board any day from some island or 
nent.” 


Kavanagh langhed, but there was a 
of pity in the tone in which he 


“Ab! yea, that in likely epough. 
know nothing bat what the pricat tella them, 


iat 


r fellows!" then added atill more grave 
y “and pe the greatest proof of their 
simplicity is belief in myself.” 


ere, somewhat to Kobert's relief—for 


there was a knock at the cabin door, and 
Murphy entered, which pat an end to 
further confidential talk. 


OHAPTER \X. 
PRE CLOUDS OATHER, 

The next time Maguire met 
quiok eye detected a diff 
expression, *‘ Ab!" said he!” 
seon him, I perceive. Did I not you the 
truth?” 

** You, indeed,” answered Robert. ‘' Bat 
you mast allow there was some cause for in- 
credulity, Surely nothing could be more 
anlikely than the whole affair.” 

‘To you, perhaps not,” answered Ma 
quire. ** But as for me, lam two old to be 
astonished at anything. losides, Ihave seen 
a mach apy os thing in the way of ‘ keep- 
ing =_— on board ship.” 

** Then that must have been on board the 
Mother Oarey,” said Kobort smiling. 

** Well, lad, it was so.” He, too, smiled 
oe naturedly enough, for be saw that the 

ad was greedy to hear more of that adven 
ture, and lighting his pipe, and sitting down 
under the bulwarksa an before, proces led to 
gratify him, 

‘The story of my life would weary you, 
and, besides, some of its incidents might 

rove a trifle too strony for your stomach 
| fut what we have just been saying, reminds 
| me of a curiogs circumstance. While | was, 
per force, a member of the pirate crew, 
they met with some hard knocks, for it is 
| not every ship that yives upto the black 
| flag without atassle, aud next to Captain 
| Grim himself as he waa termed, for neither 
jhe nor his men were particular about pre 
| serving their real nameos,) the greatest fire 
| eater among them was a good looking youn 
fellow called Galley lle waa not « yener 
favorite, becanse he kept himself to himself, 
and did not drink mach. bat his bravery 
| made him respected. | well remembpr his 

resenting some innaendoes of the mate, 
| with respect to bis sparing the punoh, in 
order that he might win at cards, one night, by 
throwing the whole bow! of lijaor ovee him, 
and the duel that took place in consequence 
When any of the crow quarrelled, it was not 
permitted to fighton board, but they were pat 
out on the first land we came to, and there 
settled the matter with sword or pistol, The 
way in which young Galley polished off the 
mate with the sharp steel in balf a dozen 
cuts was « very pretty sight, nor have I ever 
soon a wan of bis eye so dexterous with that 
| weapon. Whenever we met a bigger ship 
than we liked the look of, and it was a ques 
tien of Might of fight, he was always for 


Kobert, his 
in the lad's 
“you have 








fighting, and sometimes, when we Myve been 
chatting together, just as you aod Lare pow, 
he would express himself with reapect to 
his own trade in the must trucalent manner 
Being only a sort of amateur myself, | was 
allowed ty have my own opinion about 
piracy, and [ ventured to teli him that it 
seemed to me to be an Unaatiafactory sort 
of life, especially as it bad for the most part 
a noone of rope at the end of it. * And 


qaite rigbt too, said be ‘af it were not for 
hanging us pretty fellows, every cowardly 
scoundrel would turn pirate, and so infest 
the seas that men of courage would starve 
The ocean woald be crowded with rogues, 
like the land, and no merchant would daro 
ventare out, so that our trade woald no longer 
be worth the following Well, when the 
Mother Carey came to grief, aud her 
chickens were lodged in jal, previously to 
| having their necks wrung, an ap was 
| wade to the court on behalf of Galley, such 
as astonished me more than if the honest 
fellow had played booty, and tarned king's 
‘evidence: hye defence was, that be was 
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_| and patterns; bat even mothers and house. 
vom Ween Tee fuer, ar | & re could divide their time, throw the 

yy od re on oe trash and tea-drinkings out the win- 
01.09 at #1 ole.) | dow to the 


eam and work according to a | 
price $4.00 = Above all, they might arrange their 
v 


on wo they wouldn't be worried with the 
eh Americs mst | botheration of visiting women. For there 
Saree is neither sociability nor conse in tea drink 

additions are made to clade, the new | ings and visiting women. 

As for the single woman, and the married 
woman who is unoccupied with the pleasant 
t. cares of house and babies as for these, 
A ® | they can do anything in this world they like 


; 
i 
i 


| Ande | musings show es all the 
ite revelied metti 4+ +}! 


? 
| 
ils 





fy 


"| Only 1 say one person can't do everythi 
forwarded, én eli caae, | Maybe through the ages of eternity we'll | 





i 
i 





ty 
E 


whet: 
am engraving, to pay the exywnee of mall | there, thongh, | imagine we'll have to take 
Rerve i* Orenine ree Waarrens or rae | it one thing ate time. Hut here one person 
» but one thing well, and some | 


| 


v 


Ounese of EBeensrines, Cur subscribers are om | never oan 
bitwed to be pL —- tn apening the pont folks can't do that. So the woman who would 
ny RA injare po -o do well here below must select ont one work, | 


the work she likes best, or which seemea to | 
be her daty, and labor with might and main | 
at that one work, and hang to it till she 

dies, thinking earnestly over it while sho is | 
awake, and dreaming over it when she in| 
asleep, looking neither to the right nor left, 

yielding to no flowery temptations of ease | 


Address H. PETERSON & Co., 
Mo. 819 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 
SINGLE OOPIES 6 Cents. 





THE PREMIUM CHROMO. 


in answer too wamber of letters we ave from disappointment, and learning from 


compelled to say that the seound lot of our | teijure only the grim lesson of more strength | 
| that he was much pleased with, and bad al 


Premium Chromo, * Little Bamuel,” is not | and pluck for new effort. The woman who 
can't do all that will never succeed in any 
thing, the woman who oan do it will inevit 
ably succeed glorinasnly at last. Por always 
have to be pat on cach culor having to be | « to the woman who can conquer, a triumph 
perfectly dry before the next that the | is awarded.’ “zl 


' ——_— 


manufectare of a Chromo ie a very tedions 
WISHING. 


wort indeed 

There is no help for this delay, for we can | 
only “berry up things” by spoiling the pic. | “SITTER FoR THE SaTURDAT BYENING POST 
teres Steel engravings, the plate once en. | 
areved, can ps furnisbed with comparative an. Et wb | om ae 
sagtéity bet Chremen are an entively aif wish I was famous,” this one wishes for a 
ferent matter, Oulors will not dry one day | * fine house,” that one for a‘ nice horse, 
sooner, eepecially ia bad weather, no matier | and the other one fer *' great name 

' 


. | Now wieteng would be all well enough if it 
bow mech the pobliche: or bis cobsoribers | |i, ation. Bat what ta the use of sitting 
storm 


still and indulging in this aimless longing 
We hope in a week of two now to have the | and letting many a golden opportunity slip 
second edition complete, when we shall in by 
’ 
diately orders third. In the meantime Why don't you go to work! Jou have a 
* | strong frame and good health, There ts 
however, those who are too impatient to | Kienty to do and all natare bids you do it 
wait for the Chrome, oan have their ohuice Do you see that little bird busily engaged 
of either of our «steel engravings ‘ The | Upon its tiny nest and cherfully singing the 
“ le? Listen, its joyous votoe is abanting 
Bisers,” which is « charming picture, and | *"' ’ 
t eb artistic point of view the finest a 2 7 oa 
—_ — . . Madame Kolin sat still upon some twig 
engreving we have “The Song of Home | and dolefully said 
at Hea,” « tomohing design and ‘* Washing “1 wish my house wes built?” Do yon 
M 6 Vesnen | suppose the basy bee keeps «till within his 
22 Seam ve 1 | hive and wieles for honey) No, indeed’ It 


oa to work, and the burden of ite ham is 
LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


“Labor * worship 





How often we hear people meting | One 


| alee te woreh ly the wid bee be ringing 


WHY 1T 18 Late le worehip |" the rotde le singing 
And will you with your stre reasoning 
| faculties be leas wise than a by or bee! 


@RSTTES FOS THE SaTURDAT EVENING Fost. 
| What if you are poorand anknown ! What 


A lady who calls herself Aunt Mattie writes | if your genius unrecognised? What if | 


the re’ man does pass you by with « super 
~ \~ prepere « sbort article for Tus Post, | cilliows bow! What if the dust is thrown 

has to give t ap at last. She wonders | upon your coatsleeve! Will you 
why i te «Al the same time she confesses to | stand there let it be thrown in your 
the interraptions of three gu =i-for. nothing, | eyes too! What hinders the man you envy 

pring women, and « boy with a cut | from being what you are? Not wishing, | 
Seek all be Geo chant qace of ball on bees will wager 


to way t for two weeks she has been try 


bat twenty ve cents in his pocket, Bat he 
iteble will and an eperny 
af why women hardly ever do anything | He did not spend his time in ong, bat 

- | went to work with all his might, and from a 



















































jor idleness by the wayside, taking courage 


another, “1 | 


who are eternally wishing for something bet- 
ter, bet who are too lazy or stupid to make 
their lives anything but e burlesque. From 
all each, Good Lord, deliver me . 


NANNIE 


—— 


MUSINGS. 


VW bat bearcet thon, lite? ches atte 0 vp Gy palm, 
ihe shaded shoppe 


Re oe STE, 


With here asl 8 bright ideal cast 
Inte the dim real. What cloedy ways we found 

Ae striving for the ascent We wandered on, 
ending var with fancy etarward txrund 

V here youthiu! dreame had pictured fairest dawn. 


Oh, years! that 0) the mearare of all life, 
Hy whose retentions (ates var goals are ent 

More distant ae @e sear them, ta the strife, 
We enter hopefully cack day. And yet 


Vour dawne al) whisper hopes your ; 
(@ fame, of wealth, or love, oF eclence etands 
Bo far beyond out measare of the way, 
And ber kane etili with fair beeeeching bande, 


We pause and look. Ie thie our envied bright ? 
Theae harren sterpe to whieh we fondly enared 

Viith winge weighed down, and uft disturbed Maeght, 
And has life's oon ber richest sunshine poured t 


Ab! should we murmer? (come alike to all 
‘The earthly 

(hr ehrin’ to feel the blows that —— tall 
(rr trumpet grief when all alike m 

Neo; mg etill the that crown the strife, 
And culling Bowers ake the thorny way, 

Milica. The quick pulse thrille with sewer life ; 
home morn will dawn that holds « perfect day. 


Mil om; all eur future waye are hidden, 
t ing shadows 


round our pathway 
fall, 
Until we fet the peace that comes un bidden, 
(rat of the great hereafter, *' (iad knoweth all.’ 
LUCKRN ELLIGTT, 


—-e —-_ 


* SEWING-MACHINE AGENTS.” 
WRITTEN FOS THB SATURDAT EVENTBO POST. 


Home time ago I read Zig's complaint of 
sewing machine agents, and at that time was 
utterly unable to sympathize with her; bat 
now I can extend my hand to Zig and tell 
her that her words have found an in the 
heart of at least one of her readers. 

I am all alone this evening, and after 
dropping the curtains, I seat myself near 
the blazing wood-fire, and prepare myself 
for a cosey chat with the dear old Post. I 
have the happiness of liviog in « small 
village in the ‘* Old North State,”) only « 
fe 7 old, and until lately we were in 
bliaaful ignorance of sewing-machine oem, 
though for some time past, we have e 
Pa spripkling of ineurance and 
wok agents. I do not wish it understood 
that we were so far behind the times that 
there were no sewing-machines in the place 

far from it, for there were a good many, 
but they were purchased by families 4 
other places before they moved here. Hut 
there been no agents bere antil about a 
year ago some evil spirita prompted one to 
come, and being successfal in selling several 


LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


Dean Post—A 


ae al when 

ip the of spring (or words to that effect, 
until one gives up all hope of ever agein 
feeling the warm south wind, or again 





‘Home confounded flammery pertaining 
to women's dress—I knew it!” growls the 
unappreciative masculine, throwing down the 

Vou're ™ ; 

It te Aaya | flammery” 
you ever beard of, and I for one am not 
going to support it, or pat in a plea for the 


defence. 





verader with 
this t on, but behind, i on did not 
about it, you w ok it was 

— an ordinary polonaise, with Dolman 
alecves 


The front, as the name implies, is vest 
shape, of the Louis Quinze oat, and is long 
below the waist, 


and outside of it the large Dol- 
“ It is stated by 
those who should be authority, but who 
hardly ever are, that this Dolman vest will 
over the fashionable world, sweeping 
fixe a whirlwind everything from its path. 
I don't jast know what they mean, but if 
their idea is to make it the * 
garment, I'm sorry it isn't prettior—that's all. 
I don't know of any one, short or tall, 
broad or narrow, that it would be becoming 
to. They say they are to be worn as a 
spring wrap, and t they can be made in 
cashmere, or of cashmere shawls, and that 
nothing is prettier than « ‘camel's hair” 
cut into one— there is such richness and such 
style about them. I did not care about the 
atyle, but I went home thinking ‘herbs 





machines, I suppose others heard the news, 
and since then they have followed fast | 
enough, but generally one at a time until 
lately, and now there are four bere. Just 


visited by four sewing machine agenta, Oh, | 
what have we done to merit this punish 
ment? 
They always wish to place one of their 
machines in the house, and offer to teach 
the lady the use of i\, thinking that after she 
learna it abe will not be willing to yive it 
up, and I confess this is often ibe cane, on 
pecially if it is the only one she has ever 
used | 
But the impudence of some of these 
agents is astonishing take for example, a 
case that occurred here last week. This 
agent placed his wachine in the house of a 
gentioman who already had one on trial 
| moat completed the bargain for it. Agent 
No. ° waa told that this was the case, but of 
course he did not mean to give it up se, bat 
| left his there, telling them that he would 
| call around in a few hours, and show them 
how t© work it. The family wished to be 
| polite, and thought it could not possibly do 
jany harm to lot the machine stay in the 
house; as they had already told him that 
| they did not wish his machine. He went 
jaway and left machines at several other 
houses, and was invited to take dinner at 
one of the places, where he happened to be 
| at dinner-time, and of course he did not re. 
| fuse. Ina city he would not have received 
| any such invitation, but the inhabitants of 





richness.” 

I coaxed too hard for my ‘camel's hair” 
to lay scissors to it, I can tell you, and if 
the truth were known, a good many otber 


the |have time to do all and learn all, Even | think of a village of five handred inhabitants | camel's hair wearers have done the same— 


and yet I haven't a doubt byt there are 
plenty of people, who, if they dre told that 
everybody else is doing so, will not hesitate 
to have a three-thousand-dollar shaw! made 
over into a Dolman vest, on the principle of 
the woman who married a bhanchback— it 
didn’t matter what the shape was, so long as 
it was a husband, she said, and these people 
will imagine one shape is as good as another 
so long as it is all there. 

A rumor is abroad that double-breasted 
polonaises are to be worn with spring oos- 
tumes —polonaises with about three buttons 
and the collar turned back in revers, dis- 
playing the linen habit shirt, buttoned to 
the throat. That atyle is pretty, and I hope 
to see it popular, 

Among the 

MATERIALS 

that will find favor, serge is said to be first 
and foremost. We had an epidemic of it 
some three years ago, and then satine and 
cashmere stepped in and it was pushed to 
the wall, where it has been ever since, until 
now, other fabrics having bad their day, out 
comes mistress serge again, fresher, finer, 
softer, and every way improved by her in- 

junt al rom fashi le life. 
There are several grades of this goods, but 
the most desirable as well as the most 
economical, though more expensive in the 
} ry ry 








small towns and country people, are mack 
more hospitable than thuge of the cities and 
nowhere will a more generous people be 
found than in ovr noble old state: for 1 
have tried several, and know that nowhere 
have | seen strangers treated with more 
ouurtesy 

But | have turned from my subject, 
thongh what follows will only prove the 
truth of such remarks yet let no one think 
that we all have so much long-suffering, for 
there is a time when ** Patience ceases to be 
a virtue 

late in the afternoon, this agent returned 
to the house where be bad left his frat sew- 
ing machine, and bowed himself in showing | 
the young ladies how his machine worked, 
until tea was announced, He readily ac- | 
copted the invitation to tea, and afterward 
drew ap a obair to the fire, and with the at- | 
most nonchalance took a rmcde, without 
asking if it offended, and joined in conver 
| sation, and seemed perfectly at home, until 
| bedtime. Im wain did they intimate that it 
was their hour for retiring, bot be made no 
motion to go #0 all the family left bim ex. | 
cept one of the young men. At last he re. 
marked that he was getting sleepy, and be. | 
| heved be would go to his room, thinking the | 
| fellow would thas be ounpelied to leave, bat | 
he was ‘‘reckoning withoat hie host”—for 
instead of that, the agent slapped bim fa- 
miliarly om the sboulder, and said, 

* All right, I'm sleepy too, so let's go to | 
bed,” and then followed him up to his room | 
and slept with him. | 

Next morning be was called, bat did not 

appear until breakfast was over, and when 
| they informed him that this was the fact he 




















« ia the French serge, which has a 
soft twilled surface very unlike the harsh 
material that was first introduced under that 
name. 

These it ting of an under. 
shirt, tanic and bodice, or underskirt and 
polonaise, are either trimmed with the same 
material in kilt-pleatings and flat bands with 
military braid or with embroidery in a 
darker shade. The skirts of these dressos 
are in all cases made to swing clear of the 
ground and measure about three yards and 
a half around. 

The front breadth, and the two side 
widths are gored, and two full breadths are 
at the back, throwing all fulness away from 
the front. The tunic which has quite a 
short apron in front, is also tied back from 
the sides, making the back quite full and 
forming a decided panier. waists are 
out always with a Nasnen, some of them 
pointed at the front and made very short at 
the side, coming scarcely an inch below the 
belt, then oy ow | to a prettily rounded 
basque at the . The throat is quite 
high and the sleeves are coat , or if 
the wearer's arm is pretty en "9 
to admit of it, a perfectly close ve, fin- 
ished with bows and buttons, is ti 
seen. These suits are on exhibition and 
will doubtless be very fashionable until that 
that is going to sweep every- 
thing from its path gets started once. 

FOR INNER TOILETS 
we see that square necks are again in vogue, 
and for those not in an emaciated condition 
the style is a pretty one, es y when the 
q is or ted with a fall of lace, 
and a bandsome coral or jet necklace adorns 
the neck. The fancy for two shades in the 
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| to ev ; bun’ is a manly ocou 
me Spee in with 
caution. The boy be how 
Slag a nied as ante, teow teen cn 
“jet right and 
s & Wrong way of 
we xX. KL —¥. be 
to swim, 
a a 
mothers to their children 
learning these feate, and there are some 
over-eanzious mothers who will not allow 
their boys to attend a gymnasium for fear 
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bames. Bennete Lave ctitagn, Ct @ many 
pass these around and tie them in the 
of the neck, the front view is not affected 
by them. Both hate and bonnets are 
well back on the bead, and are worn so 
am to omy case Go cia, Sh Se 


« y. The middle of the veil 
covers the face and the ends oa 
behind, and make « pretty to 
hat. —_ OLIVE KING 


MARRIED FOR MONEY. 
I 


was ali over between ua, you thought, when we 
ols aned-tge to eno ent te weutts or care; 
sigh and « tear, @ poor boy broken- 
Mattered not, for what feelings bad you then to 
pare t 
It wae nothing to you that my best hopes were shat- 
" 


For you keew all the time that you meant we 


4 


> 
> 


part; 
Id yoo think with fair words | should ever fee! fat- 
From lipe feigning truth with euch faleeness at 
heart? 


Ah, lovely and lost one, | lurk to the gloaming, 

And think of one midsummer twilight last gear, 
, when we two were roaming 

W ith hand locked te hand by the still, solema mere. 


Have gou, love, forgotten that aad those 
Hal spores, balt sobbed, ‘neath that calm eum- 
mer sky? 
While «till In my ear faintly shiver the ote, 
And stil! the low plash of the water sow nigt. 
ill. 
They tell ime you're happy ; and on refeotion, 
| bad they talk more jaar wealth then of ; 
And if you have some moments of thonght er dejec- 


tion, 
It may be these moments are known to but few. 


You've a boudotr in babi, and am Erard 4 queues, love; 
You breakfast off Sevres of the real blew dw Rot; 
While what could / give you, whose heart was so 
true, love, 
Save that poor posy ring, with ite “ Penes: a moi I” 
a IV. 
Now blame not your hushand, ner think yeu're used 


y» 
For ‘twas simply « matter of money and trade ; 
You ames him your “figure,” he paid it moet 


gladly, 
But t heart was no part of the ain be made. 


you 
He wanted a wife who could well bead his table, 
Who would hamor his whine aod obey his behesta, 
(me lovely and clever, ove willing and able 
To prove his good taste and to talk to his gecets, 
\ 
There are times when ‘midst riches and aplendor you 


n o 
W hen to still your poor conscience your fruitiessly 


try. 
Whilst tears are fast falling in bitterest anguish, 
You confess there /« something that money can't 
buy. 
Vea, love, there are mem ries that will not be baried, 
There's a ghost of the dead past that will not be 


laid ; 
And while in the Meistrom of pleasure you're bur- 


Deo you hever meet the aad eyes of the shade? 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


Over-Anxzious Methers. 
WITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


It is very essential both to their moral and 
physical develop t that th should 
not permit the anxiety they suffer about 
their children to become too well known to 
them, or to interfere too much with the 
freedom of their conduct. 

If parents set themselves up as guide- 
boards for their children at every corner, they 
oan not be expected to find the road of life 
very easily when such signs are necessarily 
taken down, and must needs lose their 
way lly. Independ and self- 
reliance are needful traits of character for 
every man and woman to possess—and if 
a are not impressed upon children in 

life, they often fail to attain success 
in their manhood ; these traits are essential 
elements of all human excellence, and if 
not born in a child, must be acquired by 
early education and training 

It ia said that American children are too 
independent, too aggressive in their exhi- 











Of course there are ext of duct 
everywhere—-and mothers must 
inst making their child dependent 





of their control and government, while at 
the same time they teach them to protect 
themeelves by all the various means of se- 
curity given to mankind. 

I would not say one word against a 
mother's prudent care fer her children, 
against her protecting them from exposure 
to colds and sickness, to over-eating and 
over-exertion, and too much fashionable 
dissipation in the shape of balls, parties and 
the like. 

All such anxieties I would fully share, and 
feel that a mother, who neglected to ** cx/- 
dle” her obild in his youth, deprived him of 
his birthright. 

But there is a gratuitous anxiety which 
often defeats its intentions, and makes chil- 
dren unnaturally careful and timid, and de- 
steoys the development of presence of mind 
and animal courage which are both needful 
for their protection in the battle of life. 

The anxious mother refases her boy per- 
mission to learn to swim. 





bitions of self-reliance and independence. | 
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woe oy quite sufficient to have a 
7 without such a personal 
bustration of it. 


A baby is the most helpless of all breathing 
creatures, and yet it has powers which we 
hardly recognize; and it has been confi- 
dently asserted that the smallest infant, if 
thrown into the water, will instinctively float 
and not drown. 

It is a mother's precious privilege— 

“ To aid the mind's dev —to watch 
The dawn of little joye eit and see 

Almoet thy very growth —to view thee cateh 
Knowkdge of objecta—wonders fet te thee!" 

And it should be her duty and desire to 
teach *#l/-reliance, and not be constantly 
guarding her children against ills, both real 
and i . which keep ber heart and 
mind in constant uneasiness and torture. 

DAIBY EYEBRIGHT. 


TRANSPLANTED. 


WAITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY PUILA H. CASE LA BARRE 





W ithered leaves and automo rain 
Are drifting o'er the window pane, 
And sweeping down the lonely piain 


\ mether kneels in mute despair 
Beside a maiden sweetly fair, 
With soft blue eyes and golden hair 


Down from the crystal walle ef light 
Along the starry stairs of night 

The angele speed their eager fight. 
White wings wave as they whisper low, 
‘She is tow gentle to dwell below, 
Earth will sully her heart of snow.” 


Holding closer the mother's band 
She sees but dimly the beaatiful band 
Calling her up to the better land. 


“| heard mother —the silvery tread 
™ seraphe hovering round my bed ! 
Hid you pot see one touch my head ? 


Over the nver, across the way, 
{ ay the city of endless day 
The angele bear the maiden away. 


e ——_—_ ee 
A Cranxce ror Bacuzrors—A Youne Wo- 


wax s Letrrex to raz Eprror or ture Cur- 
caoo Tripuneg, 


ae were Feb. 3, 1873.—Reapected Sir 
is the wishof the dictater of this to 
state to you her desire to be lotteried off 
and requests your advice in regard to 
subject. She is acknowled in 
cities where she has resid 
society—-being young, handsome, talen 
and attractive. She is dark-com: 
called a brunette. Age, 21. She many, 
many admirers, bat none, as yet, whom 
can appreciate. The young lady 

draw to a close her studies in art 

fore, withdraw from society, for the space 
of six months, to accomplish the aforesaid 
desire. She requests that, should she be 
won by either sex, it must be strictly under- 
stood that she is to be released from he 








** No, indeed |" she exclaims; ‘‘ my Willie 
shall never learn to swim ; it is a very dan- 
gerous practice. I read constantly in the 
papers of children losing their lives by 
drowning while in swimming, and my boy 
shall not be placed in any sve) danger.” 

Now a pradent, bat not over-anxious mo- 
ther, would feel that her boy ought to learn 
to swim in hie youth, be tingenci 
might arise when the kno would be 
the saving of his life and of the lives of 
others. 

Boys who are taught to swim in child- 
hood acquire the art most easily and never 


lose it; and if have been tanght self- 
reliance and y~ Ade BS, 


which should never dwell apart —there would 
be little fear of their drow . And then 
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bargain if she dislikes the one who wins 
her; or, should that be 


She wiahes i your advice in regard to 
she must proceed, She wishes me to 
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This is mistake on their for 
boys need such exercises ot chabing. 
leaping, jumping and as are prac- 
tieed in a gymmasitam, to their mas- 
cular powers, Then they be tangbt 
the use of the gloves, and learn ** to 
hit out from the ” Lwoald not desire 
to develop their bat 
would have them tanght art of -pro- 
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A LETTER. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY LURA M, BIDELER. 


Are you thinking of me, daring, 
la home so tar a ? 





t with » 
(mm this pleasant winter day ° 


Weald you your arme around me. 
pyty ie ata 

cliving me sech fond caresses, 

Saying words that thrill me yet" 


{ have , Oh! very 
whee f iseed me, ob ! fondly 

me, wo . 
Sending tower doute pour hand, 


[ul your brown curl toeched forenead, 
you ; 


“Of the fatare thi and only 
Bo tobe 


Ot the time 
yhen on there will be nothing 
That can keep you, love, (rom me.’ 


“ut the miles are long between us, 
Darling, aad 

| would give the w: to eee you, 
Yet you are too far away, 


so I'll write for thee, my darling, 
All can do : 


that | at most, 
Hoping that ere yt te it 
tn the commas of the Post. 


RAVENSWOOD; 


The Raftsmen Of The Delaware. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 


CHAPTER XXVL 
STARWAY LEAVEA THE ISLAND. 
A week went by. It was Jane, 


glowing, joyous June, and over the flland 
t had recently been the scene of such 
tragic ooourrences, bent the broad blue sky. 
Peace seemed brooding everywhere ; in air 
and wood; over the softly-gliding water 
and the odorous earth, as warm with the 
sunbeams as the heart of a maiden is with 
love. No tinge of freshet colored the river's 


current ; no storm-hinting clouds toppled in 
thander- the horizon's rim. 
That night of and which had 


been so eventful to Edith and Fiossa had 
been succeeded by others almost as tem- 

mous. Such a period of storm had not 

n known for many, many years before. 
The superstitious declared in awesome tones 
that it was owing to the direful events that 
had taken place on the island—that troubled 
spirita before they leave the earth en in 
strife with the elements. We smile at this 


trembled as they heard such an explanation 
The floods rose as they had never risen be- 
fore. The old mill on the isle was swept 
away, and the isle itself was partially car- 
ried off by the fierce waters. 

But now peace had come—as it always 
comes after strife, to tempest-beaten wave, 
to storm-torn forest, to battle-worn armies 
or to the silent, suffering soul. 

Starway was still at Ravenswood, where he 
oare 
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warmly, great hope fillio 
possibility of the reunion o 
-neparated ones presented it- 


to her,” said Starway. ‘* This 
me. I will find her, and 
plead with me for an oppor- 
tanity to my innocence of any wrong 
or crime she may think exists to keop 
us apart. Oh, Heaven grant me success in 


my mission |" 

si * ded Philip fervently. 
**But you mast rest now; this excitement 
has been too great for you.” 
**How can I rest amid such torturin 
doubt and hope? I must leave the islan 
soon—to-morrow, if Dr. Kirke consents.” 
** Bat he will not. You must not think of 
departare until you are stronger. Flossa 


the angels w 


and I will Ee a few days with you, and 
then you will be prepared to go.” 
“A weary while te wait,” he sighed, 


‘*even with your dear company. Bat I can 
be patient a little longer—after all these 
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proofs of my guilt, had been, as she was forced 
to think, presented her. For the seoret evi- 
dence she received against me was over. 
whelming, though I was innocent, as has 
since been proved. But there had been a 
serious disagreement between Archer Dale 
and myself—that I admitted and Alice knew. 
Bat we were not enemies, and when the 
ata news of his assassination by an un- 
known d came, none was more shocked 
and borrified than I. 

** Yet the time soon came when voiceless 
evidence pointed to me as the murderer of 
Aroher Dale. Even out of my own mouth 
issued words that seemed afterward to oor- 











of pain. 
He left the parlor, accompanied by Philip, 
and went to his chamber. 
The house seemed more desolate 
than ever now—she had been there anid 


gone. 

Only two or three of the servants re- 
mained. A sense of horror, born of the 
recent tragedies, lingered in the air. Out- 
side of the mansion was the joyousness of 
Sclgned. Pui’ the —_ another spirit 
re ip Wayne felt these depres- 
sing influences y, and wondered if 


suggested 
to Starway that they leave the island and 
pass the intervening days at his (Philip's) 
own home. But Starway preferred to re- 


the time of his de- 
partare for Baltimore. 
Days passed, and it was thought that he 
might with safety go. B his young 
friends a kind yet sad adieu, he on 
his momentous mission. Other days went 
—a whole week—yet no word came from 
im, neither did he return. 


CHAPTER XXVII. 
A STRANGE, SAD STORY —CONELUMION. 
At last a letter came from Starway. 





It 
was very brief, and contained no informa- 
tion as to the success or failure of his at- 
tempt to unravel the mystery of his wifes 
action. But there was a certain joyous tone | 
in the missive that induced his youn 
friends to believe that he had at least foun | 





thi 





age him. 
Appended to the brief communication was 


& postscript con an invitation to the | 
four g people—Frank, Philip, Edith 
and F to visit the writer at a place he | 


named for their meeting. | 
** Willowdale!’ exclaimed Frank, as Philip | 
to whom the letter had been addressed, | 
read it in the presence of the others. ** Why, | 
I know the place, and a charming one | 
it is. “Tis not more than twenty miles | 
below, and on the river shore. Not a finer 
country-seat is on the Delaware. But what 
ean our good friend mean by asking 2 to 
visit him there?” 

** He meansto give us a pleasant surprise,” 
declared Philip. “If lam not m m iD 
my jadgment of the tone of that note, Star- | 
way is now a happy man, and wishes to re- | 
veal his joy to us in person. We must go to | 
him.” 


y. ; “we will drive | 
there—'twill only be a pleasant ride.” } 
“Ob, if—" murmured Flossa, and then | 
she 

**] know what you would say,” tenderly | 
spoke her lover, who had caught the gentle, | 
unfinished expression of her longing. “* 
too will say, ‘Ob, if—' and paase; bat I | 
cannot resist the joyous conviction that all | 

riend,” 
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tities, and if to Starway the | 
, her cup of delight would | 
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arranged that the visit 
ted day. 
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roborate the fearful charge, for during a 
period of sickness that came upon me, in 
my delirium I raved of our feud, and ao- 
cused myself of having done the dead man 
grievous wrong. Alice, who nursed me 
tenderly and faithfully, was of course shock- 
ed to Cees my self-acousations, but at the 
time believed them to be nothing but the 
wildness of the fever. 

‘Immediately upon m 
was believed to be the evidence of my fear- 
ful guilt was laid before my wife. Could 
she longer call me husband? Could she re- 
main beneath my roof, believing as she was 
in agony com: to, that I had taken the 
life of her ved brother? Could she 
acouse me of the crime? The evidence 
against me was secret, and those who in- 
formed ber of what they— (od forgive them 
for their fearfal mistake—thought was the 
truth, solemnly promised that it should 
never be rev —that I should never have 
to answer for my presumed crime at the bar 
of buman justice. Ob, if the accusa- 
tion only Aad been made! Ob, if I had 
only been arrested and tried for the dread- 
fal deed! Then I could have proved my 
innocence. But I was left in ignorance of 
the belief that made me its victim. Silence 
was maintained, when « single word would 
have been sufficient to prevent the om | 
misery that followed. Sometimes I thin 
that even the very winds of Heaven might 
have shaped themselves to sound, and utter. 
ed the one word that would have aroused 
and saved me. 

bed over the weary years that follow- 
ed. Pre light has come at last, my dear 
young friends—-I need not tell you how, for 
the happy fact isenough. To Alice and my- 
self the memory of the dark past will be 
cruel; but what we have lost in time we will 
make up in eternity. I thank Heaven that 
we have been joined b here on earth. 
My sad story is done. #t us go ont to the 
river shore. Alice and Helen will join us 
there.” 

His listeners arose, silent and sympathetio, 
grieving that such a noble heart should have 
suffered so long and so cruelly, yet rejoicing 
that the shadow and burden were lifted at 
Inst. 

The details of his movements after his 
departure from Kavenswood, and the ease 
or difficulty with which he bad established 
the fact of his innocence, they did not de- 
sire to know, the glad result, as they saw it 
in the perfect re-union of the long-separated 
pair, was enough. 

The party went out into the rejoicing day 
and down to the river side, where they were 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF “Lost 81m MARSINGR EAD." 


OHAPTER IX. 
THE CARIN PF 


“Mr. Kavanagh on board! That is in- 
credible,” exclaimed Robert. 


d Oh 


Lapp 
E : - 


ae 
E. e 
i 


5 
3 
z 


ii 


the next cruise — for about twenty 





ioe” y. 
**Ob! you believe in the police, do you?” 
interrupted the other contemptuously, ‘‘ and 
yet talk of things being ‘‘inoredible.” For 
my part, I have been in a before in 
which there was ‘‘ one to many” on 
and that was “‘the devil” himself. The 
present incident, therefore, sinks into in- 
yo 

t was certain that Mr. Maguire was not 
joking; he never did joke, after the fashion 
of his compatriota, but used a certain staid. 
neas of speech and . times, as 
in the case of the police galleys, diversified 
by ferocity. 
** You are wondering who I am, young fel- 
low,” continued he, ‘and since | have 
mised to satisfy a reasonable curiosity, I 
will tell you. would not tell everybody, 
mind you (nor even you, for that matter, if 
we were not well out in the blue water ;) bat 
you are a lad of spirit, and I like you. 
My father was a aquireen in Tipperary, as 
his fathers had been before him for many a 
generation. It was very creditable of them 
to go on ling their no . 
larly, and getting drank in the same parlor 
with such assiduity; but life of that sort was 
too respectable for me, and on the occasion 
of a certain domestic diffcalty (we were both 
wrong and very drunk,) I out the paternal 
cable, and ran away to wea. You ran away 
from home yourself, young fellow, did you 
not?” 
“I did,” said Robert gravely; ‘ but it 
wan to avoid my step-father's ill treatment. 
** No apology in requisite to me, my lad,” 
said Maguire frankly. ‘‘I like a lad that 
runs away from home. What are ease and 
comfort at that age, compared to inde- 
pendence ?" 
‘Nay, pray do not imagine that I left 
them when I left my home,” explained 
Robert. “It was bat a cottage, and my 
step-father but a yamekeeper.” 
“Then where did you learn your fine 
words and your good figuring ?" 
** At the village school. It seamed to me 
that learning was the only thing that could 
get me out of « condition that was very un 
pleasant, and so | worked bard at my books.” 
“Ab, that’s bad,” observed Mister Ma- 
= recatingly. ‘'1 don't minds youn 
‘ollow '” ning tw read and to write, a 
even a little arithmetic, which I have myself 
found useful at « pinch—buat I am dead 
against books. They disineline you to action. 
At this moment, instead of saying to your- 
self ‘tlere is a wan of spirit and experi 
ence, whose views must needs be worth 
something, and I'll follow his lead,’ you are 
wasting time in thinking about it. * Will it 
be prudent to do so?’ is the idea that coours 








years. Bat there, it's late, lad, and 
time to turn in, so I'll fin my 
other time." And with that he rose, 
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quire,” then, who enjoyed such respect 
below-staira, and with Murphy, and who 
even associated on familiar terms with Mr. 
Denton himeelf, had been in his time ‘a 
gentioman of fortane,” as he had delicately 
put it, ‘belonging to the sea!” This was 
suffciently ng, of course, but it was 
not absolutely shocking to the feelings, for, 
in the first , the whole story might be 
untrue —* only e yarn,” as the narrator him 
self had termed it, spun to beguile an idle 
hoar, or to impose upon bis own (Robert's) 
credulity ; and secondly, if it was true (and 
indeed he believed it to be so), the ciroum- 
stance had ri so long ago, and was 
#o much out of the pale of ordinary experi 
enoe, that it was rob of ite more offensive 
features. Piracy, as Robert an 

was a thing of the past; and this strange 
fellow passenger of hia must have been one 
of the very last of that now legendary race, 
whose hand was agaivet every man, and 
every man's hand againat them. 

He lay awake half the — thinking of 
the Mother Carey, and dreamed of a 
** speokled.sbirted dog,” and not until the 
morning #o wholly had the greater wonder 
absorbed the leaser—did he remember what 
Maguire had told him of -~_g + 
presence on board the Star of Erin. t 
day, after dinner, Marphy came to him 
with the information that Mr. Denton wished 
to see him on « matter of impurtance. 

** He is better, then ?" observed Kobert. 

** Yea, he's better, bat still in his berth ; 

and the light barts bis eyes, and be must 
talk through the cartain.” 
When Robert knocked at the cabin-door, 
it was certainly a stronger and more bealthy 
voice that bade him ‘* come in” than he bad 
expected to bear; and he found Mr, Denton, 
though still confined to bed, very different 
in appearance from what he had expected 
Not only was he far from looking like « 
sick man bat lately in ertremis, bat even 
better than when be had seen him in Herne 
atreet. 

** Mit down there, Kobert,” said he, point 
ing to a seat beside his pillow, but sepa 
rated from it by the curtain which was 
drawn round bim, ‘‘ and tell me abvut the 





to you, or even (if they taught you out of 
good books), * Will it be right?’ Now, it is | 
one excellent point in the character of oar | 
good friends below here, that they never | 
think.’ 
Not a muscle of Mr. Maguire's counte | 
nance moved, save those employed in the 
suction of his pipe. It was impossible to 
tell by the expression of bis face whether he 

was ic jest or in earnest. *‘* However, lot | 
me go on with my story,” he continued. | 
I went to sea as a cabin-boy, and in twelve | 
years’ time when | was seven-and twenty 
{ found myself the captain of « ship. It! 
was bat « small one, indeed—a sloep called | 
the Mermaid, with but very few bands on 

board, bat I was proud enough of being her 

aki r; she was laden with oil from Bar. | 
Souaen, and we had not long left the place, 
when we fell in with a strange wail, She | 
showed no colors; and as she drew nearer, | 
I made ber oat tw be a schooner, fall of | 
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quickly joined by Mrs. Wiibarton and her 
ghter. No ref was made to what 
had been communicated to their guests 
that subject all felt was now buried forever. 
Smiles and gayety followed, the sadness | 
and pain of past, in so far as might be, | 
were forgotten. | 
Our young friends remained over night | 
with their entertainers, and when, the next | 
day, they departed, it was with « sense of 
pleasare that does the heart good to ex- 
eae It may be presumed that Edwin | 
iiburton—Starway vo longer now —gave | 
them « cordial invitation to repeat the visit, | 
and that his lovely wife and daughter as 


were the hearts that went that day 
from Willowdale—bappy those that there | 
remained. 








We have little more to add relating to the | 


there was « double wedding, and 
need not say who were the brides. 
marriage of Philip and Flossa was to 


seemed spiritualized with | have been at an earlier period, but in view 


tragic cocurreness so near, and with | 
they had invol bese oo intl. | 
concerned, it was best to 
the joyous event 


abe 

** Po London,’ said 1; * frum Harbadors.’ 

*** We know thet, was the anawer. * Send | 
your masts on board | 

“And a black flag flew ap to her mast- 
head. ‘That was thirty years ago, and yet I | 
remember that moment as clearly as though 
it bappened yesterday. (ne doesnt fall | 
into the bands of pirates every day. Not- | 
withstanding my alarm, I felt it hard to | 
keep wy temper (which was always short), 
when the captaic called out, as we were | 
making the best haste we could in our little } 
boat toward his ship ‘Lull faster, you 
apeehle d shirted dogs | as though we woald not | 
have worn white ones, if we had known of | 
his preference for them, or / will drub you | 
within an inch of your lices, and that inch | 
too. _Bat | knew better than to anewer ; for | 
when your hand is in the lion's mouth, says 


| fortunes of the surviving characters of our | the proverb, get it out as easy as you can 
story. 
At the Quaker homestead, before the year 


Only | made up my mind, that if the worst } 
came to the worst, [| woald take that gentie- | 
man round the waist and jump into the sea | 
with him, at any rate. } 

“** And who are we, think you ® said he, | 
when I got upon deck 

“* Sir, amd I, */ believe you are gentie- | 
men of fortune belonging to the sea.’ | 

*** Nay, there you le, anid he, * for we are | 


Por though, like most people in au- 


| old 


boys 

Kobert made hia report, to which the 
other seemed to listen attentively, then 
expressed hin high approval of what he had 


| done 


‘With Mr. Kavanagh away, and myself 
ill,” said he, frankly, ** 1 don't know how we 
should have got on without you, I hope 

on find yoar own position comfortable on 
Const, as Lam sure it deserves to be? 

* Yea, thank you, «ir 

It seemed ungrateful to aay to this kind 
invalid, “But the promise that you 
made to me has not been kept with respect 
to one thing -that Mr. 
with as 


‘ 
if 


ge 


i: 


Kavanagh laughed, but 
of pity in the tone in which 
“Ah! yea, that is likely epough. 
know nothing bat what the priest tells them, 


i 


7 fellows then added atill more grave 
y “and pe the greatest proof of their 
simplicity is belief in myself.” 


ere, somewhat to lobert's relief—for 
‘s voloe had sunk so low that his 


there was a kmock at the cabin door, and 
Murphy entered, which pat an end to 
further confidential talk. 


OHAPTER X. 


THE CLOUDS GATHER, 


The next time Maguire met 
quick eye detected « diff 
expression, ‘‘Ab'" said he'” 
neon him, I perceive. Did I not you the 
truth?” 

** Yea, indeed,” anewered Kobert. ‘* Bat 
you must allow there was sume cause for in- 
credulity, Surely nuthing could be more 
anlikely than the whole affair.” 

“To yeu, perhaps not,’ answered Ma 
quire. ‘bat as for me, Lam too old to be 
astonished at anything. liesides, I have seen 
a mach stranger thing in the way of ‘ keep- 
ing quiet’ on board ship.” 

- ben that must have been on board the 
Mother Carey,” said Kobert smiling. 

** Well, lad, it was so.” He, too, smiled 

»od nataredly enough, for he saw that the 
fea wan greedy to hear more of that adven 
ture, and lighting bis pipe, and sitting down 
under the bulwarka an before, proces led to 
ratify him, 

** The story of my life would weary you, 
and, besides, seme of its incidents might 
— a trifle too strong for your stomach 

Sut what we have just been saying, reminds 
me of a curious circumstance. While 1 was, 
por force, a member of the | crew, 
they met with some hard knocks, for it ia 


Kobert, his 
in the lad's 
“you have 








| serving their real names, 


Frank was to come | 


| 


** And did you write home, as I told yuu, | 


and bid your pretty sweetheart reply ty you 
at Liverpool / 

‘T wrote bome, sir, and got an anawer, 
replied Kobert, a little stiffly. 

Mr. Denton was not his patron, and this 


flable. 
jon might be laaghing at him — rather 
Coostily for a sick man 

“And what did the young woman say, 
Khobert ? 

**Well—-she sent me bat ill news, sir 
bat such as it was, it only concerns mynelf 
and her. 
it would be different, bat you mast ex 
cure 

There was « chuckle from the bed the 
curtain was drawn snddenly back, and tw 
Kobert « intense astonishment, revealed Mr 
Frank Kavanagh himeelf, just as he had 
seen bim on the morning after their adven- | 
ture, except that be had a smoking-cap on 
bis head, which he wore, perhaps, by way of 
night-cap ! 

** There goes my scalp,” cried be, flinging 
the gray wig which had so long concealed 
his own curling locks, against the cabin 
wall, ‘and Mr. Denton with it, though, you 
see, he has kept his word with yuu, after 
all.” 


Robert took the band that was extended 
to him in all sincerity he was delighted to 
find bimself once more face to face with his 
friendly patron ; bat his prevailing idea was 
still that of astonisAment at the means that 
had d this i nit 
**Bo you were Mr. Denton, were you, all 
along, sir, and Mr. Wilson as well?” | 

* Yes,” returned Kavanagh, gravely , the 





hot every ship that gives upto the black 
flay without a tassle, aud next to Captain 
Girim himeaelf as he waa termed, for neither 
he nor his men were particalar about pre 
the greatest fire 
eater among them was a yood looking you 

fellow called Galley. He was not a A em 
favorite, because he kept himself to himself, 
and did not drink much, bat his bravery 
made him respected. I well remembpr his 
Tesenting some innaeudoes of the mate, 
with respect to his sparing the punch, in 


| Order thathe might win at cards, one night, by 


her: does Usa sloop belong to” wailed | the curtain which suggested that bis com | sottled the matter with sword of pistol 


throwing the whole bow! of lijaor over him, 
and the duel that took place in consequence 
When any of the crew yuarrelled, ‘t was not 


bands all in white shirts, and with a whole | light allusion to bis Lizzie seemed unjasti. | permitted to fighton board, but they were put 
Moreover, there was a movement of | out on the first land we came to, and there 


The 
way in whioh young Galley polished off the 
mate with the sharp steel in half a dozen 


| outs was o very pretty sight, nor have I ever 


| Weapon 


If Mr. Kavanagh had asked we, | 


|} a noose of rope at the end of it 


| made to the court on behalf of G 


soon a wan of his aye so dexterous with that 
Whenever we met a bigger ship 
than we liked the look of, and it was a ques 
tion of fight or fight, he was always for 
fighting, and sometimes, whon we Mave been 
chatting together, jast as you and Lare new, 
he woul! express hLimeelf with respect tw 
his own trade in the most trucalent manner 
Being only a sort of amateur myself, | wax 
allowed to have my own opinion about 
piracy, and | veniured to teli him that it 
seomed to me to be an unsatiafactory sort 
of life, especially as it bad for the most part 
* And 
quite right too, said be, ‘if it were not for 
hanging us pretty fellows, every cowardly 
scoundrel woald turn pirate, and so infest 
the seas that men of courage would starve. 
The ocean would be crowded with rogues, 
like the land, and no merchant would daro 
ventare out, so that our trade woald no longer 
be worth the following Well, when the 
Mother Carey came to grief, and ber 
chickens were lodged in jail, previously to 
having their necks wrung, an ap was 
y, such 
as astonished me more than if the honest 
fellow had played booty, and tarned king's 
evidence defence was, that he was a 
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—the jedges soquitted ber os 
Aod _ you will easily enderstand, my 
how the fact of Mr Kevasagh « turn. 
be Mr. Dentoe duce nut appoar to 

exireerdinary. You may think 
olen os all eveots was oognisent 
Dame, Cee chase anda, patape, Se 


ral 
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more freely than be hed inter ded to do re 
bis owe share to the proorelings of 
eres of the Mother Uorey, 204 this ides 
strengthened by the fect, thet be made 
no farther alia-ive te thet veseel of bis own 
ecsord, and wes chary of duing sv even when 
wlerrugeted concerning ber 
Whee they bed been ahoat two munities at 
eee, an incident happened to vary Ue mo 
neteny of thew existence, Mr. Kavanagh 
wed frou hie cobin ta hie owe proper 


4 





might even heave od 
Se ay oe a and, in. character. 
4, the of 


ath article of our 
common, I believe, to oll the 
) ren as follows /f any man & 
md carrying 4 woman te on dieguierd or 
eonninng at euch an act, he shall ouffer 
* You hed laws, then, it seome, like honest 
? observed Bebert 
aa certainly, We had Articles of 
War, some of ebion, at least, wore as strintiy 
eveerved as on buerd of & bing 4 ship, and 
te whieh man had to sebeerive, and | 
@id ao myself thoagh of course user oom 
) There were tem (if I remember 
right) ie all Naaber ome established ani 
versal en@ rage Neerg man had an equal 
eels in afeirs of moment; an equal share af 
the fresh prorimons and erong lequers al any 
teres weed and migld wae (hom af pleasure 
wai 4 eredy (He HeenemuD thong erth 
er) ma le Uh newserry bo Cole @ retrenchment 
Nowmber too reterret bo pulnts property ee 
ehed, Uf any man d-franded his compinwanas 
OU Of was but the wort’ of 4 detiar, he He ma 
rooned (thet ts, eet on tue Bret detulate | dead 
We might come to, with « gan end & few 
@harges of powder aud shut, and 6 bottle of 
water, ts periah of starvetuwn ) Lf the rob 
hery wee only betercon one and another the 
afonder had hin care and wom apt bul was 
net mareoned lee Uitd afte eas di 
fected ageiurt gewbiing, and was by ue 
means sorapuluesly oteorret Toe fourth 
oommented «radics ond other lojitals be ce 
Gnguiehed af agit «ers, and ff aow of le 
ores after thal tour ove wai imelinedl fer 
drinwey they were be drink 1 deck 
Tee Alie resetedd te keeping te eUlinenee 
Od pistols clean aud Ot for metvine, aud was 
the must poypelier of oil The mon were on 
travageutiy nice in the bewuly aud tiotuers 
of thew weapous, sad eoald give eur times 
@6 ah 20ctive «ft the mart) et ben ae forty 
pooods @ pair fur pistuis, @hict they wore 
m UUme of service sung oer Uneit ehova 
ders, end adorned wits Hibione = The math 
article | have aiready quvted, The seventh 
deoreed dea! te any mere whe whew dewrt 
the ship or hee quariore in battle Lhe eiyutn 
Wee te arte « 1 acre waa to be me 
strideng on beard bel al the 
Rared concent ul spat spulants wor 
landed aad piw a iach at 
pee 44 the word af command lheg burned 
aed fred tometwtew of cle Ue pace wae 
Reweed owl of tar hands Thea of toh 
wmuaed they came to teer culloewe cad wu 
drew firel bined wae heed Ue ticle lue 
Biuth enacted that fe wera aeow d talh of 
wef living wal each had 
Cheer d a (woustad pounds dlul if any 


swallimw aia own 


if 


t! 


s ive “ym 





" sarfeote 
ae | have want 
the 


ws le len py 


braking wp their w 
men 


“le an the 


pod * ww he oe tee Ae eat Aundred 
delkere out af 4% none antl jert 
heamer hurts propels ely lie tent eod 


last aitioe proved wat 6 ytnn and 
quartermastes & ir ue f a ee 
pre fue me cete amilar aete  gunne 

evar fa he i” wther aff ‘une aad 


“a quarter 
‘thew there were persons ta authority, 


as well as ines aeeng youl remark fd 
Ki bert, wel forgetial of Me Mayuitee 
auarohical opiul mas of Lae previews migit 

* Yes, ther were. tor de L deny that 


euch institutions are |e @rmary Neverthe 
lees, @o fat as gover went wan concerned 
the Mither Carey was, Lo miteud, abel 
Voare!, Hey, Ure te bo dealt, looking at 
the mater ase Commetotal speculating, that 
With on liner, pre lene, ayy on * ard 
might! bewe sede hie teoasand panda te toe 
over! i irubkeotess, how 
ever aod geumbiing @as aim et « deal letter, 
and the captain, jad 
own 
* Wae be oraci to 
elf thee? ing 
Vou touche 


tueb 
@ lew aualtent 
‘vou may » frou my 
fase, Ser Utedeweariiy brutal 

Nhete as Well as yore 


A Manet 
I bate khoown bim mekea 


wir 


Poe’ ssipp or, in & re ” hae 
eth poppet aud 


wae chinag 


Parte «e be o@en ears 


wali He bed wot the bead piooe fara ony 
tem, aud thet te what I vplataiet oo 
Other societies, that men wh) are alt yet. 
wnt for it are trasted eth anithority 
Hotert wae t teeee Ged with the toeident 
Of the ehippet «care te pay mol attention 
fea Bhiiw platter plea Vali treut ted 
Te eecepel het M ‘I fe an very 
ohartts! bie we with rr t ter pote 
and weemed tue ap iioatly o te sek 
bade lints the tT ot vent tar the Atthatiibae 
however Te tt & overs tieamiy of 
the matt.r Mi M re etel ay peared te 


him to the it) f« ‘ f a! 
he etoite ey 


fer tatieot tha ‘ het 


il t4 oteet reflect that reperewenteth: t 
eteri p adventure, and wealth easily « 
by, elthouah they had Wfuehoe ny 
homeeif bt heawe their wetwent wit 
igteorent sud tiopudetwe bearers that the 
oye? wh falls tabeewous on the heartt 
Tuy 1 wet a leny { =a we in a te 

Vou thot, tt thet if soa hed had «a 
wise man ibeleat f« for Gap tan 
you gould here tomte en etoe lent epeculs 
then of the Mia t teres erwed Li ooteert 
dryly avd that «« of the one whet 
hate retived fr t en y babe sme 
fortnnme 

“Vee Ide na Maguire bodtly if 
D hal tet ben as wee ot th the i ht 
pee woven! be «a hich wen, for that waiter 

** Tae y eve’ 1 & ohare f ther aliue 
then th. a,b vom egre bat an amatenr 

* 0) emer > @liv the dence eb. wl 
they met aneeered the offer eo nm 
end even imei mt thet ti bert refrate. al 
from yu't the ry that Ded waguret 
Hteelf, este bow Mr Maguire tad ree lest 
Ht te bie COtecenee t) partebte of wach 4 
gt opel * Yoo, sid heave made my 
torte ont ot he had I ted the 


dem ehieh I a 


rm mer 


beet on wet ot a 


hile Oaptam ee 


ee be wen Weed to terest of Kis teenry t " 
want prvanids leo’ Gh im oom Place etich t 
Wee eum beer cm iy tterelt amet the dew! 
Beee of etd the hongest liver ehonlt tat 
al Hie eecknees wae Grek @outicaed 
Mr Meguire ws deprecating tone under 
the ty Serre af ehieth be be oe © jort whet 
e8 wes im sethorry be oome eho bhawe n 


raht t their hayn P @¢e = ty rannies! ! 
shail never forget bie Bring « brene of pix 
Geve tight end sett aud f tue dinner teble « 
Seht senmg e wil orler, a@ be «8 
rt. thet +e sheehi net forget eho be 
eae © foed him etgtt bee ered duilars 
however, for breaking Ue mates ley with 
ene of the bullet eo thet Hl wes an expen 
etre abet 

* "Thee 1 mest hewe been rather danger 
ous work we he efen purser on board the 


the 


) 


Mether Ceres?) remarked Ko rbort 
“On, (hel wee wothing anewered Ma 
Stire coolly, lve that ie, I have known 


© ee om Hoerd thet ship to stand im the 
meeerie dering en acthen in wh on 

We were Lk iy to pet the word of 1 tered to 
band, wie orders frome the eaptain to wed 
@4 te thenre 1) Cee Langs Wout the wrory 
way. Bat bere s ose of your abeep from the 
Serrage i) search of bik eb pherd And 
8% 90g B cbert orth one of bis many cher eo 
Whe bap) owed to & my UP at thet mowe tt, 
Peake w0.27 Coe jtol 1 Prep cttog faitows Le 
forgettes tur the temth Ume to brig bis 
mene aud Stemslie os Geek ww re 
them, and the weoward bat pound ries, 

wed Gear, peas, eager, end ia, 
y tee rage—Mr Megarre 
it struck Bybert that be 
te do co, that be uad +; chen rater 


i 


| tenactse of the steerage wae 


The ecnthasiesm emomg tee 
immeu~e, 
yet mot ww great as it would hive been, 
bad bis presence vn bverd bern uo saspoot 
ed; one by one, “the boys —toat ts bin 
own Tipperary boye—hed teen of late ad 
mitted tute the seoret, aod these had told 
the rest Bat even as it was, the tarae! and 
etctiement sere sumething stertiiug Tuer 
wes bot only joy that the young master was 
among them, there wes ale tr cinpt le 
osu @ vietory hed been obtained over the 
leew. The oree, indeed, were compaerstively 
tadifl oreut about the matter, bul lacy forused 
hat a ewell portion of the poy iiatwa of the 
Star of Lain, The captenm, ae Uh sbert ovaid 
wot but rewerk, not ouly did bet abare 
im these manifestations of deu,glt, bat 
showed some sigad of dinpleavure Tain 
might be sewunuted for by tue fect, that he 
hed been baposed pou used ase oats pew 
by Keavenags -for it seemed be ba) Lineelf 
been iqgourcet bitherte uf the i bentity of tuat 
geutionan with Deuton, bat, at all events 
av it was, The steerage pasougers Were os 
ovediugly a) rearioas taat wight, bering bad 
hqaet sapped them by Maruhy, aud 
liovert rewsined on deck unt a lete hour 
ja case hie services mipht be required 
a woogel Uber Wuhtle thas ke eprom volun 
tery watch, the caplein Came up aud npoke 
wih him on the matter, aod bis mauner 
soomed uneasy, they b th agreed Uiat to 
give bqaort tu such aburdanoe to so excite 
tle e@ throng was mont Injudiowns Dt maigut 
have been fancy, bat, tn the aivotabigght, 
Kubert caught wgut of something gleaming 
ju the Captains Urea poole @utcu looked 
very like the batt of « revolver 
(fo Be OCON TING RD 


WERTZIL THK SOUT; 


fhe Phantom of the Black Hills. 







@RIrTres FOR THE 4aTORDAT SYENING FoOe:, 
BY OAITAIN OALNLH. 


CHAPTER \AAE 
Bet witer 

The journey so tnauepioiously con menoed 
hed a botter ending for our friends With 
fear aud treating Kate and bo aly again 
“embarked,” bat aside from «a few scares 
on beng intermewed by aaall parties of | 
high low eho. fading the traveilers bth 
vigilant andl Ghoeompromiaing, bewered ihe 
boseards for awhile along their track end 


thea circled away nothing frightfal oo 
curred they were sory to heave Lrette 
slongh off frou the party, aul watohet tie 


turban nedbting and Ot pptow toward Al 
qin New Menioo with profound repret 
Hat for many days the escort aud goeueral 
traveller @ere a prannis lene pme vot 
Ole Vtephe hed aa op and down 
stroke th tie Ohhee@e, ety 
ane taitated Wertealeatyle, in 


ol 
»tiveol the eavage 
tracts Genta 
wore one eye tu « eliog, ane 
& pretty vignette for 

Dreky had bie well black 
upletely «o phered oer ec of hed 
fip hoon tout the sturdy 


fellow ta apite of several etitehes ta hie atue, 


asnueh as he 
weuldot 


veronent been 


take aw 
faw « 
Vegrerty Catamounts, 
where a kate thraett tal beea brought to 
gether, etl refused to remain betiud the 
Otho re 

lh ow Marah was privately hora 
ral sectioas of the be wty, bat 
of ali were merely Deoh otes, 
thoogkt of ea onttathaing 

Tran Petey dee Ad dowcritated bie owe 
matter atl yoked the wrieteof the fell 
hal teen hired t+ assawinate 
theother earrving bin beck ehere the 
arratigre 
mm th 
aud wearing 


lel \\ in 
tie 


aud tw one 


ee ¥< wounds 


mantl 
‘« 
ah hin 
lawoor 
poumtittees aonb hos 


to Artin 
hies, at lavt 


vigilanee « 

fature forbinw 1 
of the ow 
efTibetten 


Str 


ou 
wet wt te 
thetr A 

l tena ont with aa en 


rode 
«e aud met 
alele vet 
ated Kate elasped ter 


ther 


t wre te ol then 
1 the f ¢ 


mprart wath hes wile 


~ aver theeeretet bere vr 
over the ors 


M thee 


bivart« be 


hatte 19 tte eostasy 
thon () yee arrivest tn 
@as con facted te 
the trad beeen made to rooeive 


Kiehand Mars 


vate pratloer 


perty en 


tire et ebhere 


prepaetats thew 
lu al t thoave 
u the 


w & tole 


gtaphed tr 


Ihiok a Vite) hn 


alice t 


wer 
nm by 
fast 
Mes 

the 


yom) Completely w 
ere totent 
there 
Pavily 
hal 
“war mt ate 
vy hel past spoken 
happy and sate Due ck 
entered A sort of s 
et hte atid Catherine 


Vipers Lear 


adventure of fa ce thew 


Strother and were alone tt 


— 1 
for early te a | 
thre 


latipes tert brew Ligeti tenet, 


Se ee 
of Crew 


spores 


earth Bau 
arrive " 


and bear vatlo sty 


prerre t hetw. 
! + t the chee cae 
ftroed feem the wliabee @ here « 

and GQied ber startled 
Hthestiontiotendar bor 


lio one 
peak 
bead been stati 
ard filaten 
ef time wt 


evi up 
sand Gyno the 
d face atd fe roe metstachea, then bet 
Lite m the doe 
piemtions eves Porat 
f ber hb wef 


 weettne Ch tee 


als we npr lit 


uo hee 


tuetant tlhe lashes 
tel 


itine «rhe qrive as eve 


will before a tdaseof liyptt 


‘ ’ atl - tuvedantartiv @tivauced ote 
ca ft ete; et ‘ps « rhitiy a.eart a8 
o hel ayweak eutho eras of the @an wer 
et coded tueend her, and with the low 
t etciagetown Lie tale . russ 
. aoe 

Mien Sipetber soflle arose aud glided 
ear 

Hielf an hoor after@art ‘mein aul 
in her eher wing's f lier mattnor san! 

bouily and Georgie are te come vat to 

ha 

“Oh Kathe.” and the pretty creatare 


shakes ber eof curls back Crom ber face and 


preening @ band of each @fion she holds tn 
bho rs, * bow he @ bewatifal, beautiful story 
the « hhog 


* Poor ate Raaly,” save George Evarts 
Ar feacktiy, aod at 
petronien ¢ tu the etpressten, as if he were 
© pig@eetie tt feetteu fellow ia bie stock 
tege, “we heave eo meek ty fotaive 

* Reatly base dome Bothing efron, return 
ed Mra Strother, @1th that lofty aepton 


wth 4 of mans 


of digeity © fascinate g in ber. © bu 
Cieotgie fe meter if @e Gaven t been for 
malty intnedgoed— Mr Arustromg, you 


eaght to be avbemed of yrurse f tu taiuk 
Ubat «be Bed eloped 

“Bat heving be soepioen Prat she ever 
Omtoupaeted coming West and retarainn 
Kast fur ber, ant fodting ber gooe eiem thet 
hecdeome aed aurecetic © usin Jet, sud 
thete whereabouts arkooen whe war « 
jeatous men te conclade! | retacued t 
oid stand Weet egeta, em! as they bed wot 
Feporkd tm giseives—-after deteluopac ts 
shoe why Ett yea tl wearly Bidet ae 

“It was a ttytug eaperia@mos, I ell ce 
fox bet poe mast reareuster, 1m tbe future, 
of] that ane be suff eres ta tryt gg te ov ne ty | 
Georgt> --taflarte pat te ber tone —"* amt 
beer, bever be a meaghty bey <g to ~ j 

“LL preuee; and be shot Ustherineg « 
band tu eal the contract i 

“Setepere bas « hesetifally-poimted | 
text fer the oreadon,” | aghed the sate cle | 
womeaa, ** All's well thal ends well.’” 


> my 





CHAPTER XXXII. 
rINi. 


One seene more, if you are not already 
weary The night te too lovely to be allow. 
od to waste iteed anheeded. The fall and 
welloe moun rulle serenely along her beeven- 
ly course, Gooding earth with « 
glow, and calmly anminifal of both the 
bepptvess and the minery lighted up by her 
retant eflvigence The fairies are bunily 
disti\ling the perfames of the Gowers, aud 
wafting them prodigslly abrued. The burds 
~ bee pe n ctirp im thei siuaw- 
bers and rastle al) at their nents aed perobes, 
white a myried bands of insects, eithout 
pipe of prowp\ r, begia their jaldlee chorus, 
aud toot aed dram and trill away ia an end. 
lowe round of scourd 

The scene is nut fenoed in by high brick 
walle, There is wo rattle acd rauwtle of 
vehicles upoo the pavements; the move- 
light tent burlesqued by gas-jots; but « 
little vutaide of the froutier oy toe might 
lee calm upon the plains. 

Tuere is a mild carnival within, A mili- 
tery bell ws in fall blest, althougl the seasun 
is rather late fur that eurt of thing. ** Uir- 
oamstances alter cases, aud a8 there were 
ww be changes at the fort, and old soldiers 
were to leave the barracks aud vew ones 
come in, this cooasion was begotten for an 
adieu on @ grand seale, Colonel Medea 
bad thrown open his rather pretentious build. 
ings, and imaisted on their Leing cocupied 
for the much talked of affair, The wilitary 
band, in some aloove, were pinching and 
povehiog the poor tastraments, ss 
those tantalizing and premunttory lovin 
wroels that berald the grand rush of string 
aod wind, 

Kuots of ofloers stroked vut their preten- 
tivus muustackes, aud ooumplaceutiy glanced 
at the eagles, leaves, of bare upon their 
shoulders, while the ladies Muitered and 
breeged, end courted thew with all the 
sasstdaity manifested to wore east: ra mociety 
A heterogeneous mass, consisting of loaf 
ers, orderiies, Indians aod half breeds, were 
te the berrack-yari«, eogeging iu all sorte 
of mnescular etercives, aad varyiog the per 
foermancea by crom-ing the atreet aud staring 
their G1) open the gay people alighting at 
aud enteriog the Mo dway mauriou 

We see Strother, whose year tn Arizona 
has broaght bia under the notice of men 
that want hin te Gi other positions Ile 
manages the rough miners with seach tact 
that tuey have given hus the prefix of Oap- 
tain, and stationed hia at Port I 

Wertesl and Rabber Diek, veither one 
evidently any the worse for wear, are creating 
huge roam of leughter amony the spectators 
at the barracks by tough stores aud tougher 
wrestliog, leaping and boxing and have jast 
agreed to try a footrace. Dicky's squaw 
has, of late, been taken ander the proteouon 
of Mra. Mtruther and Ewily, who are bound | 
to civilize ber, batthe reader rea lly guessen 
that she dees not take rapidly te the pro- 
priction, What these two women will yet do 
with Wertaal, it is taaposible to conjectare 

If you only wradat atraggle aboat 
these dreadfal plains any more, dear old 








Werteal,” contes prett, Euily. * bat woald 
just attach your fortane to Gsorgie’s and 
mone, FT should be a happy We would 


uake a pet of you, old darting,” end ther 
soft haud suvvlhes the old mau's griazled 
looks 

Ile gives an odd langh. * Ef you've gut 
flaed on this cro style ov play 
Lil braug ye ia some day 
Awin, toy leg iter 
the platus, an 
whar d ve 


ver mtn 
thing, little gall 
a Kooky Mouutia grizely 
mate big te tet stray 
ef that ha latev been my natur 
think Gi orgies leotle beauty would ev been 


le almrut 


noel 

Dor answer, Eady only strokes his thin, 
gray locks 

Hy and by she begins again. ‘* But wher 
you are tired of thie life, of get old, youll 
come to us and lot us make your last days 
bright and pleasant, woot you? 

I will, an yer shall make anything yer 

a wind to of tu @ of 
beauty -enything ter please ve, | 

‘Lm wotag ove of these dars, 
eonfidingly te him “to write 
vyentares on the frontier, and TI want veo 
the garb of a border 


hee eveu mlatoaon 
«tle gall 
she mayen 


a book of ad 


pioture, dressed in 
emt, for the frontispiece 

Woerteal interrupte with a rour of heart 
felt langiiter An affront ispiece? Tuar 
ve bev it, by Japiter Hut yar, @enuy 
thir fur the only critter on the wide 
aicth that rale, bony tide hold ov 
Werigela cieaerd. and thar ala ter mite ov 
(iff te yer yer feel ez yer tork 

Aad Kontly —teight, beaut fal, yifted 
Endy — ber heart owerfl wing wath gratitade 
to the old bere whe ported life and link t 
nave ber from a fate of whose horrors ale 
dreams even Low, squeedes bis 


van, 
ver 
les a 


tow often 
hard, scarred hand 
lave her aweet lips aeiust lus wrinkied brow 
fue wrinkled visage fur 


mated meictileaiey meme rita 


atl Kiesew bien 
up more clos lv with @ strange taeitel 


roe 
ine of the factal muscles The cause 1 
patent This t the only womans kiss that 


inal his staty years of life he remembers 
iv 
Keueuber 
over bet sheal ter, aud speakiog ta her 
pretty, teoperative, obits wh Way, Whi Was 
vs wetwhty vith au undertone of earnest 


te 
she seve, flashing «a partins 


wl 


alw 
fewliig that at last you are ty be my old 
larhioe, to wait on and sing to sleep 


A sudden motstare getiered im the one 

fleroe eve ax the old hero watelied hey rm 

treatiow form 
ther! thar 


yor, douuatver, Wertad 


he chided himself, ** dont 
ateardroppta from 


ver eve would sheer ver tor death Hat that 
was purty, "Sing ver ter sieep Mal be, 
mabbe: but La pect at ther lant to reli in 
ther graces aod die alone bf she only 
might party eotlie thing sing yor ter 
aecep Von, Vas, etna yer tos wey 


tot tue wilttary ball, when 
the uahiag 
pwoet, eh allact sperit, « 
to the enutraaee of 
wer boos 


hhaton the bind 


the Ha debe 


scoue Was gave! 
eid with Its ot 
inte party geil pred Gy 
Medeay « maueton A we 
charge of the forse ihe foreuiest Coapies 
el, andl 


ow 


passed direetiy in Olae pair fears 


azing & mxuent into the briiiantiy lighted 


tnterwr, felt themselve, effected by We 
fexiive mOene 
"Oo, that beaatifal walty end Ewily, 


with that erecefal abeanden poalart to ber 
waare lifts the trad of ber long, derk-biae 
batut ower ber aro, and patting eat her soft, 

j al its ber « i *iclalius 

Will you oot dance bere, (hat * aml io 
this uopa@e style trea ls onl a moesure oF 
teu, ela the was of matoblows yellowlourls 
pooru@ eat under ber blae velvet cap, and 
bed ac thoasedees e1th the Gores vf ber 
eweyuy plawe It wae achareiag ploture, 
and w) theaght the dark-eyed Greutgie &* be 
followed tae fairy steps of his wife 

A shout at thst moment was going up from 
the barrect( yards on the conclasiwa of « 
tuwt race betewen Wertzsl and Rabher Dick, 
there being spy awoant of plage of tebsoce 
he cig Byres the issue 

Toawp! thaop! thamp! went the old 
scvuts i Vv nertde tongs, aud Doky, exth « 
bitch at Ge h weoees Came after «ith be gu ok 
rabber apriogs, and ehad cauf oball weat 
the breath of the paeotiog Pacers, bedure 
tory bed Qoished the mossared d=tavoe, 

lraep—teanp!) ts Wertad ew tag to takes 
the pole aud come tu wiawer! LH certaaly 
i terre Sttties sheed whee Movace gues 
halted LP @8 ta the af, Commu g teen @elrede 
wf the old Vetetan « shoulders aod so they 
reek the gual together, ehude frantic bas- 
2 diskend the wiodpipes of the hx Bere 0a. 
“Never was saget mote trae than tuat the 
waiee aed the nalouloes are only a fuet 


bat yap’ 


art 

A young offi wr leaned against ome of the 
balewuy pelers of Cdunel Medeay's maa. _ 
ava, Ty bis left were maging the shouts of 
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the barre-k fellows; before bim Goated the | for either one. If be had been Searching his heart, he discovered the truth. 
=~ figare of Emily in her imprompta to make instant choice between them, Now be loved Ellie Warburton sincerely, 
walts, with the slender band clinging to he would have been in a quandary. I do | passionately, with all hie heart. 
Geor.ie's nervous Angers. pot think that there is anything very strange | Dear reader, the workings of love are very 
Hw fixed, aba d gase etiracted the sbout this. young man with ever so | mysterious. How long this bad been I can. 
gerroloas eabordinate | Bq wear | strong capabilities for ,maycometose noteay. Ma it might heve bees thet 
** George Armetroag and lady,” volanteer- | time when it is very hard to decide between while he heard of Fannie Thoratoa's 
od the unquestioned informant. *‘ Colonel | two lovely girls. And for « long time bis engagement with like iadiffer. 
Deury has wot him on bis staff; emart fellow, | heart may be in « divided state, as it were. ence, that {i bad tarned the current of 
they sey; and bis beeutifal wife has been | lam willing to grant that at this time he his love in favor of Ellie Warburten. Per- 
twice captared by Indians. It is said that does not cherish for either any very deep or haps, if Frank Vincent's affair bad been 
she soreams at the of « half-breed | ferveat love. Farther, the period will come with Allie, the change in the other direc. 
bow, excepting Rubber who sided her when circumstances or fate or something | tion might have been just as great. How- 
last escape.” | elee will point out the one which he isto ever, these are merely my conjectures. Take 


silent officer turned and walked down the | the ‘one woman of all the world” for him. 


piazza steps, mounted lis horse and spurred 
away 

It was Captain Dave Vance. What became 
of Emily s balf-breed lover history sayeth 
bot 


Brette, lying in wait at « Gtting opporta- 
pity, was alle to solve the method by which 
the horrible phantom prodaced those infer- 
pal, bicod-chilling ortes, Either by some 
mystic anderstandiay between himself aud 
the boree which be rode, of by meane of 
come torturing tweezer, be drew from the 
atimals leather luugs, in Guison with his 
own, that deree, diabwlical, neighing yell. 

Now then, dear reeder, give us your hand, 
and we will leap from this paper stage, and 
allow the manager to intruduce new actors. 
Apire. 


—— — 


WHICH LOVED HIM? 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PORT, 
BY PRESLEY W. MORRIS. 
The breez» blew up from the garden the 


apicy fragrance of carnations The birds in 
the orchard were singing their sweetest melo- 


dies ‘The trees upon the avenue cast long 
shadows It was a boautifel suuamer even- | 
iby 


A group of young people were npon the 
piazzs of Gerald Vandyke's summer resi 
denee. They were all his gnests. Gerald 
always bad « large number of people with 
him in the summer, 


* It takes Rob Meredith an unseconctally | 


long period of time to yo to a farm-houne 
half a wile away and retarn,” said some 
one 

** Indeed it does,” retarned a very hand- 
some young gentloman, Frank Vincent by 
pane, “bat then there ix a young lady in 
the case. Til venture that Mim Thornton 
and he, at this moment, are walkiag very 
slowly along the road, carrying on a deeper. 
ate flirtation, and they are porfectly regard 
leas of the flight of time, or of the fact that 
half a doszon of as are waiting in suspense,’ 

“Aud old Tewpas will not cease to fly 
even when a game of croquct is being de- 
layed,” said the first «speaker. 

No,” retarned Frank. ‘* Yonder they | 
come, however. Now for the lawn.” 

Five minates later a lively gawe of cro 
quet was in progress, in which Miss Fannie 
Phoruten aud Mr. Robert Meredith were | 
taking an active part. Perhaps it will be 
best to briefly deserbe these two people 
Mies Thorutou was Parmer Thornton's daugh 
ter A rambliny bat pleavant old honse 
situated half a wile away from Gorald Van 


dykes stylish residence, was ber home, She 
was a tall oirl with quite a pretty face. Her 
form was slender aud gracefal. Bho wasa 


lady in manners, 
Vandy he's puests 
it was well-koown 


and quite p age! with 
Yes, very popular, thongh 
that she had tanyht 
several in *'@istrict sebools.” IT do 
uot think that any of the girls had any ob 
jections to playing croquet with ber on that 
acount, and Tam sure thatthe young gen 
tleman hed aot 


terns 


Mr. Robert Meredith was a gonial yourg 
fellow of twe ity five or thereabouts —a per 
ticular friend of the Vandykes. He was 


wealthy aud haudsoue, having a pleasant 
face, aul frauk gray eyes. When it te added 
that he was a young mau of good princi 
ples, good seuse and good nature, it is not 
sary to Bay tucre 
Rh» wz to hove a fresh arri 
val of guests tk seid Frank Vin 
cent darting the game of croqu st 
‘Are wel” said Robert 
that I sball either moura or rejoice 
obj ying myself hagely with those that are 
here, but still [ cant say that I wish any 
bedy the bad lack to be kept away from 
quarters, who hes a 
chanee to come, not even if we shoald be- 
ooume uncowfortably crowded, Lo that latter 
case Lil be perfecuy resivove d to—’ 
wuat’ asked Frask, as Robert 


hoc 
we are potin 


morrow, 


I can't say’ 
I au 


Vaudykes sanmer 


Vell, 
paused 

** fo have you sleep in the observatory, ° 
Li ob anawered, coully 

Yes, tudeced! said Frank, ‘* Ilowever, 
I think you wall rejviwe a little at oue arrival 
tu toertow 

Who is it 

** Miss Elie Warbarten. Are yon glad?” 

* Oa, Lan not very sorry M «6 Warbur 
ton ts decidedly a pleasant young lady 

* To be sure,” Prank retarned And I 
frequently wonder if Me, Kobert Meredith 
bas vot been bear lo propomag to ber, vcva 
sivually. 

*Haomph'” R 

* That yeuug gealloman 
her « xreat last winter, 
tiued, ‘ However, for aught 1 know, it 
may have been ouly # dirtation, Sill the 
s\yos were rather favorable, I thought, at 
times, for somotoiog more serious.” 

** Mr. Meredith, piay, cried Fannie Thor: 
ten, who was Robert's partner. 

Mr. Meredith played Ile made a lucky 
atrke, aod coutinued to play for some time 
Frank Vincent, 
and bo wore way sald Upon (he sabjectabout 
which they bad Seen talking 

After the game was euded, Rob Mere tlith 
esourted Miss Thornton back to her home 
The next day 
guest4, among Whoa wat Mies bo 
barton 1 cantot may that Miss Warburton 
was auy bandsomer, or any wore of a lady 
tu meuners thea Pan Toacraten — both 
were cer minly lowely girls—-bat then, in the 
eyes of a great many poople, she possessed 
one adva To be brief, she bad a snag 
fortuse of her own, that reached ap toward 
a boodeed thoasand dollars 

| mast tell the trath aboat Robert Mere- 
dith aud ber, He Avd been no great way 
irom proposing the previous winter, bat 
well, perbaps late had decree t otherwime 
Al aay rate, though be bad wld Limself inat 
he was very bear to loving ber, at least be 
had pot proposrd 

Aud ste? Sue would, in all probability, 
have sand yes 

And she was not in any more than goo! 
time In coming val to Gerald Vanudyke « as 
& guest if she wished toe keep ber hold on 
Rob. Mis Fanuie Thornton, farmers 
daughter, aad district schoulaistress, was 
obtaining 4 s#ay over hiv heart tast might, 
to thwe, surpass that which she held —eape 
Ctally if ik was Gudiaputed. it may bot be 
trae that absence cocquers love, bat it is 
pretty ware thot a lowel: rival present, hesan 
advantage over ope cleat af ootn stand 
eyaedy bigh to 8 mane regard. I do not 
thins Uielt goperous Rob Meredith would 
bave thought of patting mosey in the bal- 
aace Of either «de. 

Se you perceive, do you not, that if Elle 
Warbartoa had avy desire im ber beart, un- 
sctnoeledged if you please, to win Rob 
Meredith, it wae fully Giae ghat sae shoald 
be at Gc tald Vandyke's? 


> muttered 
hovered about 
Frank ow 


He became separated frou 


val of 
Wat 


came the fresh art: 


le 


le 


viaage 


| alone. 


| stood close by hina, 


|} met and were introduced. They « 


As @ matter of course the two ladies that he bad all along hoped that Ellie 
not Warburton would stand his test One thing 


become intimate, bet «till they were quite is certain; he would not nuw hear of Aer in- 


| cordial toward each other. 


' 


, the lawn. 
quet wat on hand 
Fannie Thornton were both present, 


to Vandyke's thin time. 


‘Where is Kob Meredith ?" some person 
|had asked when preparations were being 


| made for the game 


| Miss Warbarton chanced to bear the ques- 


tion, “He has gone out riding on Mr. 
Vandyke's ‘ Salten,’ ” abe said carclensly 

** He would better beware of that horse- 
he ia dangerous.” 

‘So I told him, bat he only laaghed.” 

Aud Miss Warburton laughed too, 


| merry about it. 

The gawe progressed. It was half done, 
| when there was heard coming down the roa 
| the ferce clatter of hoofs. All tarned in 

the direction of the sound and bebeld Van- 
dykes “Saltan’ tearing along at a mad 
gallop, with Rob Meredith on his back. The 
horse was ranuing asay. In a moment he 
bad passed the eutrance of the lawn, and 
we clattering farther away down the straight, 
| herd road, 

Fannie Thornton gave a wild scream and 
| fell to the earth, faiuting, her face perfectly 

oe lorless, 

‘Oh, he will be killed! He will be 
| killed! shrieked some of the girla, 

“IT think not,” eried Elhe Warburton 


as 
| thengh «be had dope ber daty and might be 


One day, more than « week after Miss 
Warbarton « arrival, a merry party was apoo 
Yoa may be sare a game of cro- | net be an hour old, bat it was none the less 
Ellie Warbarton and 
Frank 
Vincent bad escorted Fannie from her home | 


| 


“I noticed that be held the reins in hia | 


hands, aud the road is level and straight.” 

| And ber words were verified. Half a mile 
down the road Kob checked Saltan himeelf 
He turned and rode back to Vandyke's 


difference to him, if such a thing shoala be, 
with carelessness, without pain. 
it! His whole-hearted love for bir might 


genuine nor strong for that. 

Bat could she love biw ? 

His heart sank as be asked himself that 
question. A great fear seized him, and he 
scarcely dared hope. According to the 
fashion of romanoers, Faunie sbuald have 
been the one to love him. She did no? ; and 
how much less of a probability was there 
that Ellie did? 

Aud then he regretted what he bad done. 
Ob, if be could win Ellie, even with her 
knowing that he was rich, he would be satis. 


** What a fool T have been to throw away a 
single chance,” be murmured. 

Bat it was not too late to remedy what he 
had done! No, net teo late! He woald 
consult Vandyke, aud Vandyke would make 
it all right again! 

There came a light step. Another person 
had entered the conservatory. Kobs head 
was bent on his hands, bat vn looking up be 
bebeld Ethe Warburton, 

**Mr. Meredith, | have beard that you 
have lost all your forgane,” she cried, while 
a deeper tinge of crimson than usual dyed 
her cheeks, “‘and | am come w say that [ 
am very sorry.” 

Rob rose w his feet with his eyes glean. 
ing. 
** Are you ?” he asked. 

**ludeed, Lam very sorry.” 

Kiob's heart throbbed. He loved this girl, 
and why not speak now’ Him love was 
foremost in bis mind at that instant, and 


| out the words came: 


| Meantime Frank Vinceut had lifted Fanuie | 
Thornton in his arms and carried her to the | 


Poor 
J 


| honse. Hix face was pale as Fanuie's. 
Frank! his paleness was caused by 
Sie soon revived, and was shortly able wo go 
home, 
After dinner Rob Meredith was seated on 
the piazza of Vandyke's residence. He was 
The sun was low in the west, and 
the piazza was shaded and pleasant. I’re- 
wently some one came out of the bouse and 
He had to half tarn to 
see her. Ile did so, aud beheld Miss War- 
burton. 

“Tam glad you were not injared, Mr. 
Meredith,” she said quietly. 

Are you’ he retarued cvldly enough. 

* Yeu." 

* L suppose you are, after a fashion,’ Rob 
broke out more warmly than the vcoasion 
reomed to demand, ‘Still, Lam told that 
you dida’t even change color when Sultan 
xeiloped past with me, while 

Ile paused, rather ashamed of himself. 
She knew very weil how he would have com 
piloted that sentence if he had completed it 
at all 

*Tshvall have supposed that a heart of 
frieudslip would have drawn a little color 


from your cheek,” Bob went on, geting 
anygty becaase she Was silent ** Yes, even 
that much, if no more Bat I am not to 


review the past year aud believe taat mach 
even 

** Why, Mr. Moredith,” Ellie said langh 
ingly, “I did not think you were in any 
great danger. I bave had a dozen sach rau 
away alventures as yours, Yoo had a clear 
road before you 

Was she making sport of him? He paled, 
and for a moment was nearer to a declara- 
tiwu than be hid ever beon before, He felt 
ab abyry desire to tert ber, to see if there 
was aaghtof reyord in her Lbeart for him 
Bat at tart iostant Gorald Vandyk» biuself 
came up from the lawa. He sat down aud 
commoner d talking about Sultan. 

Miss Warburton felt that the wight bave 
said something elae to Rob Meredith; that 
ste had better control over herself than 
sume people; that after all her heart had 
besten tuauituoas!y when Saltan was run- 
ning away, though nother Aer worda, por 
face, ner wanner had shown it, 

Bat she bad said nolhiag of the kind, and 
was very pled of at. And when Rob Mere- 
dith had grown ealmor, he realized that he 
had beea very foolish. Porhaps that realt- 
zition made a breach between him and Miss 
Warboarion. When aman feels that he has 
mide a fool of bimseif before a woman, it 
may cause him tu Ohta little shy of her for 
a time a! least. 

The next time that Fannie Thornton came 
over to Vandyke s, she was pot partioularly 
ewbarrased. A women can faint when she 
seos a wili horse ranning away with a 
friend, without fief meaning anything par- 
theular, cant she’ Perhaps you think that 
action ought to have determined Kob Mere- 
dith's course. It didnt. Or, at any rate, no 
immediate consequences follow ed. 

(hoe evening Frank Vincent made a con- 
| fession to Robert Meredith. 

‘1 love Fanuie Tnooruton, and J have 
told her so, ° getting through with it all, 
q \e kiy. 

“Shall I congratulate you ? 
quite calaily 

‘No; Prank returned. “She rejected 
me. But Ll still bave a sight bope, fur she 
did not say that she did not love we.” 

Robert expressed his sorrow. Perhaps it 

was only sorrow for Lis friend's pam, and 


Rob asked, 


put that he had been rejected That may 
sound paredotical—bat i ian't, | aasure 
you 


At last Robert Meredith eomeladed that 
he woul! try to fores a denousment. Prob. 
ably neither Miss Pooraton nor Miss War- 
barton would answer yes to his asking. 
Stull there woud be nothing wrong tn at- 
tempting to discover whether either loved 
bim (ruly If bis experiment did no good, 
itt couki do no harm. And bis idea was cer- 
tainly pot au entirely new one, 

Kb went to Geraid Vandyke and enlisted 
him tn bis cause. That gentieman was per 
feotly willing te do all im bis power for Rob. 
Bat he said— 

* Dash it, man! what's your object *” 

And Rob told him. 

Soon MH wat noised shout among the 
guests that Mr. Robert Meredith bed lost 
tis fortane, through some rascality of his 
basiness agent. Vandyke knew all about it 
Mr Meredith bad given bim the facts im the 
case. Of cvarse eversboty beieved the 

story. Rob -eemed to be taking bis misfor- 
tanes calmly enoagh. 
| And whee Fannie Thornton heard all this 
jehe grew very pale. A cay later, however, 
Fraut Vincent said to Rob — 
“Oomgratulate me, for Fannie has made 
[me happy. Sae has recalied her dectaic a, 
ani bas promised to be mice. I was not 
in despair at all, for she acrer said thal she 
Ave lovers ever blind? 
| Rebert Mer-dith did 
Thea when Frank left bim, he 


Some days slipped away. Vandy ke's guests | Conservatory. He could be alone 
my = vee hagety. | be wanted to " me ret 
Ro» 42 divided bis attentions about Yes; the words that he had anid to Frank 


aally betweee Miss Thornten and Miss 


erourton. At this time he bad ne strung 





here, 


** Ellie, darling, I love you ” 

Deeper still grew the flash on her cheek, 
She began to tremble, and Kob seized her 
hand. 

‘Ellie, can you, do you love me?” he 
orted, 

He got his answer immediately 

* Yea, Robert, I love you.” 

** Even fortaneless as I am?” he exolaim- 
ed, in delight. 

‘Even fortaneless as you are,” she re- 

ated. ‘I have enungh for buth. 

Dear reader, lovers are lovers, the world 
over. Let us leave these two to themselves, 
However, you may be very certain that 
E'lio was not a bit sorry when it was made 
known to her in what a wicked manner her 
Rob and Gerald Vandyke bad been deceiv- 
ing everybody 

Aud again Fannie Thornton paled when 
she heard that Rob Meredith and Ellie War- 
burton were engaged. But abe paled still 
more when she knew that, after all, Rob 
had not lot bis fortune. Frank Vincent 
had told ber. She had beard it with averted 
face. She gained her color presently, Then 
she went and pat her arms about the neck 
ef the man whom she had promised to 
marry, and kissed him. 

Perbaps in that moment the current of 
her love set in favor of Frank Vincent. 
Who knows? 

I hear, at any rate, that she makes him a 
yood wife. 

I know that Mr. and Mrs. Meredith are 
happy. 

I am eure that any one can answer the 
question, ** Who loved Robert Meredith 


| truly? 


Darwin Parodied. 


Something About the Emotions of Cats. 


Mr. Darwin's new work upon the emo- 
tional affiuities of the haman and the brate 
creations bas induced an ebie writer for the 
Titasville (Pa ) Press to gather such facts 
as are attainsblie concerning the huwanly 
emnulative habits of the domestic cat, An 
interview with a Mr. Spelter, director of a 
local boarding-housw, and proprietor of a 
whole orchestra of feline mustomns, revealed 
not only many curions traths respecting the 
suimala concerned, bat also that the race 
is engaged at present in certain myste- 
nons ont-door meetings of ankoown import. 
‘Mr. Spelter informed me,” observed the 
writer, *‘ that he had twenty of the familar 
bonsebold pets abort bis establishment, 
which he keeps for the comfort of his single 
male lotgers, who, apon cold nights, take a 
cat to bed with them to keep their feet 
warm. No additional charge is made for 
this luxury by Mr. Spelter. Abont a week 


|since a change in the demeanor of these 


animals was observable. A young geptle- 
wan boarder was about to retire for the 
night, and, as bas been his custom since 
cold weather set in, called upon the landlord 
to farnish him with a catand candle. The pro- 
prietor procured a candle, but upon reaching 
in under the stove for a cat, found none there. 
He then began a search fur these liviog 


| warming-pans in the pantry, the wood box, 


| that bad been wet to rise by the stove. 


the bay of dried peaches, aud the oven; but 
the onty sign he couid discover was @ cir- 
cular cavity or depression in a pan of — 
The 
reenit of the search was in vain, and the in- 
mates of the house went catless to bed that 
might. Spelter says the next day his pots all 
reappeared, end acted as if nothing had bap- 
poned; bat sbout sundown a change seemed 
to have come over them. Their eyes tarned 
green, and sounds began to emanate from 
the older animals stuwilar to the more de- 
lions strains of the Italian opera. The 
younger animals also caught the operatic 1n- 
fection, and the entire feline tribe begen to 


(walk slowly around the room in couples, 


maintaining very orderly behavior, bat 


| seemingly suffering extreme mental anguish, 


which oceasioned the cries they tried to re- 
press, ‘All at once,’ «aid Mr. Spelter, ‘ with- 
out a word of warning, a large gray and 


| white cat, of the Thomas vanety, elevated 


the central vertebre of his spine, bie tail 
expanded like a bot-air balloon, and with «np 
exclamation that sounded for all the world 


| like, ** Come, boys! come h-a a-h,” with ibe 


| 


, Unrough the window. 


last word drawn out like bnked sweetness 
or sausages, plunged through the window, 
acd was followed by the other nineteen 12 
rapid succession, so that it seemed to * 
boarder, who b d to be standing o1'- 
side, as if ope variegated cat, about thirty 
feet long and with twinty taile, located «t 
regulr intervals along its spine, bad jan ped 

Excited by the enor- 
mous graphic power of bis own deseriptien 
in the last vivid clause, the Press writer be- 
comes extravagant, and goes on to show that 
there are even symptoms of fraterpigzatwn 
between the rats and their tracitional epe- 
mies, A tleman of mach noetarnal ob- 
servation awured bim ‘that at a cat 
copvention upon bis fenced real eviate, * 





| tow evenings ago, upon o;ster cana, flower 


\of rate as interested 


pots. and other elevaiions, sat great pambhers 
spectators, holding 12 
their paws pasteboard tickets of admisaton, 


which bad evidently been by the 
sts themecives.” wever, is evi- 
dently a departare from into ,ard 
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THE GOLDING MYSTERY. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING POST, 
BY MOLLIE THOMAS 


In the year 1453 I was visiting friend in 
the small town of * Fairview,” Virginia, 
when [ was taken ill with fewer. A phy- 
sician by the name of Dr. Golding attended 
me, and pursed me kindly through my pro- 
tracted sickness, and by his gentlomanly de- 
portment, and skill as a doctor, quite won 
my heart. 

He was a married man, and yy 
him to be about forty rs of © was 
quite portly and sume, a favorite 
with ail who knew him. I was often strack 
by his great love for his wife; she seemed 
the all-abeorbing thought of hie mind, and 
the topic on whic he delighted to dwell. 

I did not see Mra. Golding during my visit, 
though the doctor often told me that she 
would call on me a8 soon as I recovered my 
health. I remained at “ Fairview” several 
weeks after I was quite well, bnt was disap- 
pointed that Mrs. Golding ¢id not make the 
promised visit. 

Same years after, I again visited F-——, 
my old friend, the doctor, was the first to 
weloome me. He Seuente called as he 
passed in visiting patients. One after- 
noon he called, and I remarked to Lizzie 
(my friend) that I had never seen the doctor in 
better spirita He stopped only a few mo- 
ment«, as he said he was going to see a gen- 
tleman in the country, some miles from 
town, and expected be should not be home 
before late at might. After he had gone, I re- 
marked to Lizzie that I would not exchange 
the company of Dr. Golding. for that of any 


young man I ever knew. laughed, and 
said “Tl tell Mra. Golding of that, and 
make her jealous, some persons do 


not think she loves her husband very mach,” 
1 langhed, and then the subject changed. 

The next morning Liszie ran into my 
room before I was 4 d, exclaiming in a 
horrified voice, ** Ob, Maggie! Pr. Golding 
is dead.” 

I looked at her for a moment, rcarcely 
com prehending her, and oried, ** /m possible / 
aud then added, “Lizzie, it must be a 
mistake, for Dr. Golding was here yester 
day in perfect health; how can it be?” 
Bat she insisted that it was so, for her 
brother went to the Post Office, and heard it 
there, and aaid all the town was in a commo 
tion about it, and there could be no doubt 
of it 

When Mr. Weat (L'zzie's hnsband) came 





recognized ber as the plain Mra. Golding of sage of death from « forgotten world , his 
tage. rotate ps te sound his own 
I met Mra. King in my enheequent visite death-k He was shove em)! the raveacs 


the oot 


to ** Fairview,” very frequently, bat did not 


frightened, terrified look, where there was no 


neoming cause, and if any one remarked it, | they would part, and that beay fi gers would 
| abe would say it was nervousness, that she clutch him by the throat and crash from 


had been so all ber life, and boped we would 

| think nothing of it Mr. King seemed 
| always kind to his wife, bat never loving, 
| for his heart seemed bound up in Lena. 

A few pene’ an and Mrs. King be- 
came transfor , from a lady of fashion, 
to a perfect recluse, and it was ramored 
that was deranged. She shut herself up 

| at home, and refused to go ont, or to see 

‘company. At Grst ber most intimate friends 

| were received, and they said that she was 

| andoubtedly insane; bat they were soon 
forbidden to see her. For three or four 
months she remained thus, and then one 
morning her door was found locted, and no 
|}eope could gain admittance. After a few 
|houre Mr. King had the door forced, and 
| then Mrs. King was found on the bed dead 

| By her side was a bottle of laudanum, and a 

| written confession, saying that she hed 

| smothered Dr. Golding, as Hazeel bad mur. | 
| dered his master, by dipping a thickly folJed | 
cloth in water, and laying it on his face while 


he alept, and then placing a over that, | 
and holding it do until be was dead | 
What she bad told wheh questioned, abe hed 


invented. All this wes done in oufler that abe 

marry Mr. Kiog, and live in luxury | 

dor. She laid well her plans, and 

carried them all out, but her eatin 

fied ber not. Sse planged into a vortex of 

SEES CE, SS ES 
to be happy. 

The demon of remorse seized ber, and she 
imagined that her it was written on her 
face to be read of and that ere long she 
would be dragged from her home to suffer 
for ber crime, and she determined to end 
her miserable life: bat she could not even 
do that in peace, until she wrote « confes- 
sion of her guilt. Soon after she was baried. 


And Mr. King took Lena, and went to Ea- 
rope. And y have never since returned 
to this country. 


Thas was cleared up the mystery of Dr. 
Golding's death. 


—_ - 


The Coming Woman. 


on Reming Tae Baie art 


7,000 Outfit cn a 7 Years - Young Ame- 
rica Alive. 





in to breakfast, he gave nx all the particulars 
that he could gather. They wero these Dr 
Golding had retarned home quite late, per- 
haps about 10 P. M., several persons saw | 
him as he passed through the business part | 
of town, on bis way home. Mra. Golding | 
had told all else that was known. They 
lived alone, on the ontakirts of the towa, 
with only one servant. They had vo obildren 
She bad retired when he came home, and 
knew that he sat up writing for a short time 
after he came'in, and supposed it was about 
eleven oclock when he went to bed. She 
said that he complained of feeling very tired 
and not very well, but took no medicine (as 
is generally the case with doctors), and as 
she was sleepy, she thought nothing mach 
of it, aud they both soon fell asleep. After 
sleeping some hours, she was awakened by 
hearing him groan. She asked him if be 
felt worve, but received no answer, thoagh 
she thonght she heard him vainly trying to 
articulate. She arose and lit a lamp, and on 
approaching the bed, saw bim gasping for 
breath. She tried to lift him up, but in a 
moment he expired. She then ran terrified 
to summon the servant girl; bat he was past 
all earthly aid. The servant corroborated 
Mrs. Golding's statement so faras she knew 
Doctors examined him, but found no traces 
of poiwen or foal play, and the coroner's | 
jary returned a verdict of ‘* Died by some 
unsnown disease.” No one knew of his 
having any disease, but it was ascertained 
ou mquiry that his father bad died of dis 
ease of the heart, and it was thought likely 
it was the case with him. This wasall. He 
was buried with Masonic honors, Bat peop\e 
did not seem satisfied, and whenever it was 
spoken of, they called it a great mystery. 
la the same town lived Mr. Kiuy, a 
brother-in-law of Mra. Golding'’s Mrs. 
King, Mra, Golding’s sister, bad died a year 
or two previous to the death of Dr. Golding ; 
but Mr. King had never married again, nor 
indeed had he ever paid the slightest at- 
tention to any lady since. Mr. King wasa 
wealthy lawyer, and bis home was one of 
luxury. Dr. Guiding was in only moderate 
circumstasces, aud their bome was plain 
but neat. Mra King had always been « 
delicate lady, and when their little Lena was 
a year old she died, leaving her infant in the 
care of Mra. Golding, her only sister. Mra. 
Golding took the little girl to ioe own home, 
and lavished on ber all the affection of a 
mother, for she had been denied the blessing 
of childiem, and she took the child to ber 
heart at once. Dr. Golding’s love for the 
child was scarcely less than that of his wife 
Mr. King lived alone in bis own home, at- 
teuded only by bis servants. A great por- | 
tion of his time he was away; but when at | 
* Fairview,” be devoted « great part of his 
time to bis little daughter, who was a wiv- 
some little fairy. 
But having thus gove back to explain | 
fauuly affairs, 1 will now proceed with this | 
singular story 
I attended the funeral of Dr. Golding, 
and there for the first time saw Mra. Golding. 
Sue seemed perfectly overcome and stupetied 
by her great troable—moaning softly to her- | 
self, aud when sbe raised ber eyes, they bad | 
a bewildered, frightened look, as though she 
could scarcely comprehend bir sadden be 
Teavement. | 
Soon afterall thishappened ! ret irnedhome, | 
and soyn aimost ceased to think of it, when | 
a few wonths after (net more than eight or 
Dire months after Dr. G ilding's death, 
Lezzis wrote me that Mra Golding and Mr 
ag were married! This news astunisbet | 
me, aud sbooked we scarcely lews than that 
of Dr. Golding’s death. Lizzie wrote me 
that no one snapected it until they were 
actually married ; tor all had been conduct. | 
ed so quietly. Tras, baxybodys aud gossips 
had predicted that they wou/d make a watch, | 
as they thought it would suit both parties ; | 
bat all were taken by surprise whoo it wok | 
place before even a year had elapsed, and | 
while Mra, Golding «till wore the deepest | 
mourning. Lizzw added: ** Madam Kawor 
says that little Lena was the causé of the | 
early marriage ; for after the death of Dr. | 
G., Mra. Golding remained for some montbs | 
in ber own house, seciladed from the world, 
with no companions save Lona, and a purse 
and cook, Bat seven months after bis | 
2 abe was arged to break op and go to 
hi with a brother residing in a distant | 
State. Accordingly she commenced prepa- 
rations, bat then came the diftculty wha | 
was to be done with lena? ! 
** Mra, Goulding said she could never give | 
her up, for she was all she had to love, and | 
that her sister on ber death-bed coors gned | 
her to her care; also, that Lena was so at- 
tachei to ber that sbe refuxed to leave ber. 
Mr King «aid that be coald not part with | 
his only child, and that she must remain | 
with Aim. And so they compromised mat- 
tera, so that both could retan their darling, | 
by getting married.” And now Mrs. Guld-— 
ig m from ber mod: st cottage, to be- 
C.4ue the mistress of the tandsomest estab- | 


lishment in * Fairview;” and whea abe 








| 


A party was given one evening last week 
by the parents of « young miss of 11 years, 
at their pt dence in Brooklyn, 
the guests being wy | the com panivns, 
male and female, of the daughter referred 
to. The party was a fall-dross affair, the 
hours appointed being from & P. M. to 2 P. 
M. From 10@ to 175 guests wore present, 
who were received by their young hostess 
with as much ease and self-possession as a 
matron coald assume. 

The dresses consisted of white, pink, yel- 
low, lavender, and ceil-blue silk, elaborately 
trimmed and decked with spangles. The 
hair was dressed in the latest style —frizzed, 
puffed, powdered, and adorned with flowers. | 
Pour. brttoned white kid gloves were gene- 
rally worn, while French kid boots, matoh- 
ing the dresses in ovlor, encased the feet 
Ouly ove thing was lacking in the miniature | 
representation of an adult party, viz., en- 
amelled faces. Powder, however, was freely | 
nsed, but so artistically as to almost defy | 
Cetection. 

One litile girl, if she conld be recognized 
as such, particularly engaged attention. She | 
could not have been more than nine years of | 
age, and in addition to the powdered hair | 
and dazzling costames sbe sported with true | 








| appreciation a pair of diamond ear-rings, a 


gold chain and watch studded with dian onda 
Upon each arm was a bracelet of elaborate 
workmanship, which she held ap for dis- | 
play, exclaiming as she did so, ** Phere's no 
sham about these; they're the real staff, for 
mother said so.” 

Another child of seven snmmers was ar- 
rayed in a rose colored silk, $7 per yard, 
trimmed with three-point applique founces, 
a galaxy of diamonds and other expensive 
jewelry; a gold belt, the buckle of which 
was literally covered with diamonds ; a band 
of gold encircled the head, and from a pen- 
deut therefrom sparkled a solitaire of great 
value. Her motver was heard to exclaim 
exaltingly that the price of ber child» outfit | 
for that evening was $7,000. A jealous 
mother overbearing the rewark, declared 
* Upon the next oocasion my daughter shail 
be dressed in tea-rose silk, which is by all 
means less common than pisk. As for 
jewelry, she shall surpass Miss Nellie or lm 
mach mistaken.” 

The young gentlemen, whore ages ranged 
from 9 to 14 years, were generally attired in 
black dress coats, light pants, and lavender 
neckties. Their ambition was exhibited by 
conspicaocas gold watch chains and seal oria 
ments, Kings of every description and 
qnality were worn, consisting of diamonds, 


| ooyx, seal, amethyst, topaz, emeralds, &o 
| Phe bair of the elder swains was parted in 


the nm iddle and worn in long, floating lock» 

Music and dancing, interspersed with flir 
tations oeenpied the evening. At 12 the 
juvenile assembly were summoned to rup- 
per, which was perfec’ in its appointments, 
aud served by colored waiters imported for 
the occamon. Toe adieus were spoken with 
sufficient grace and ceremony to satiefy the 
most ardent devotee of moderna et quette | 
As the reporter left the festive scene, the 
wonder why there wes soch a larg» nomber 
of vain and foolish women in tue commu 
uity bad vanished V. ¥. Sun 

Buried Alive. 
A Terrible Experience Caged in a Cemetery 
Vault -Thoughtless 1mck of schoolboys. 

The Pittsbar, bh Mail says; Altached toa 
certain Episcopal Church, not removed from 
the East Park, Allegheny, by any consider 
able distance, is a wild-menaerd, respect 
able, but somewhat superstitious seiton 
Beneath the chareb, or rather a litte on oLe 
wide of it, are situated several vaults, be- 
longing to wealthy members of the congre- 
gstion, in which are depomted the dead be- 
longing to the several families. In one of 
these Lave been placed the uncefiined re- 
mains of three geverations, In pur-uance 
of bis duties, the sexton one day last week 
opened the masive door leading to the home 
of the dead referred to, taking with him a 
broom to sweep up the floor and shovel with 
which to remove any dirt which might bave 
accumulated His descent mto the vault 
was noticed by a puwber of thoughtless, 
schoolboys who were loitering ip the vietmity 
[he sexton left the key vutside the door. 
Qoietly st aling their way to the portal, the 
lads, inspired by the spirit of mischief, 
closed the massive door, and while the sexton 
was engayed in bis work. turned the key, 
and he wrs locked up—a living inmate of 
the charnel house, where the decaying anato- 
mies of generations were Coponited 

Having swept the floor of the vanit, the 
unsusp cting official gathered a shovel full 


| of the debris and with it started to the door. 


It was locked! He was stunned by the di-- 
covery. Shovel and its contents feli from 
his bends, and with almost capomenes 
furce he aguinat tne porta! in his w 

i a as te reach the land of 
tue living. The bult refused to fall back, 
and im despair, fearing « living death, he 
descended again and peced the floor of the 
wanlt. Every sound was to bim fraught 
with weird and ominous meaning. The 


| 


own fc 


of the monster, death the oo Min: 


apoke of ended life—the feableaw frames. on 


I remarked at times « kind of spectres, and as he gazed apon the cram. heat 
expected that | * Paring potatoes thin.’ 
€F A newepapér of lows City gives rather fe!) 

“ 


hling caskets he 
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lamp etplostons in bin peighborhand apesk« 
of kerosene as the “hydra of the houre 
bold.” He has propebly heard some chemist 
eay that it's a hydre-carbonate 





definitions ever given to economy 


& discon acoonntef what the farmers 

bim the last remnant of secred vitality im these * are doing. or rather not 
A noise was beard. 1: was the sound of a| doing Here are the prices oarren! | A pair 

| shooting belt. Once again the frantic sexton | of winter boots costs two loads of potetor= 
“sce the strong stairs, and as be did, | « night's lodging, @ load of oats; the wife 
the door flew open, and the softened light | wears five acres of wheat; the chikiren each 


of the moon's rays fell upon bia joyous eyes. 
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; the price of an ove reoat 
@eer; of « Sunday 











| antic was released living 
| For three hours he had been confined in @ The parting of Parisian 
the charnel-houss, One of the boys had | suicides are countless, and nearly alweys 
been present when he was locked ap, and | picturesque. To adjure the stara, to gaze 
informed bie father of the event, and bat | apon the moon or the picture of the not im 
for the candor of the lad the sexton might | possible She are usually their last perform 
have died ta a living tomb, The parent / ances apon life's stage. A more oriyinal 
romptly proceeded to the vanit and an- was that of the young gentleman 
ocked the door, As it wen, he was almost | aaid to be Grossed in love—who sadly oon 
frozen, and for the two days following bis | templated the monkeys in the Jardin des 
incarceration be had te keep hia bed. Plantes for a full hour before he shot him 
— ° << elf. Wherefore this? Perhaps he followed 
NEWS OF WEEE | plossore in ther leet goss upon the iving 
gase the living 
Benes «Low a ptotares of bia ancestors. 
' Arratms oe = A pee natn bas . - 
eon formed Like proclama- 
tion of the republic, the change was effected RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
without noise, tumalt or confasion, The Thirty cents 0 line for the fret insertion. 


old 
Ministers retired and their suceessors were 


Tweaty cents for each additional! insertion. 


by the Cortes. The 
ay = = eects pessens O77 Payment to required tm etvance, 
un Gude thats ct Jesten Md ' TCHES PRECK 
Gchawees Minister of the Interior, Pi y FOR MOTH Pa vaE LES AND TAN 


Margall ; Minister of War, Aosta, Minister 


of War, Oreiro; Ministerof Finance Tetuan ; 


Minister of Public works, Oheo ; Minister of 


Colonies, Serna. After the newly-clected 
Ministers had taken their seats, Senor Fig- 
neras, the President of the Council, ad- 

vernment. The repab- 


we pne of the 

jean road would still be followed by the an- 
thorities, with a => reliance upon the 
people to sa a id a government 
which ouittes ae - of their 
will, This change will make the Cabinet a 
unit as to their plans for the future, and 
bring them into close communion with the 
masses, Spain can now prepare for the 
work to be done in a proper manner, and 
take suitable measures to thwart the schemes 
and machinations of the Bourbons and 
Oarliats. The people have full confidence 
in Senor Figueras, and he is now surround 


ed and supported by men who will make | 
common canse with him for the future | 


pees, glory and prosperity of Spain. The 
inisterial crisis will strengthen rather than 
weaken and distract the party of the people 
in the new Spanish Republic. 

Tue Euptorees or James Woops & Sonn, 
of Pittsburgh, have done a handsome thing, 
greatly to tueir cre lit. This firm has been 
most extensively engaged imiron works, and 
through some failure or other business mis 
adventure, in the oonrse of their large opera. 
tions, had to go to protest, as many good 
honses have had to do before them. Their 
en ployees, having faith in their employers, 


bell a meeting on Saturday, and a thousand 


of them offered their services fur three 
months, ‘asking only a sufficient ameunt of 
pay to asnatein 
until the tirm ia in better condition to pay 
them in full. This is « specimen of faith 
and forbearance on the part of the working- 
mea well worthy of the ewalation of the 
large creditors of the establichment. When 
labor oan stand delay and privation, cap tal 
ought to be realy to stand by labor. 


Tue Conraon or Matren Lerrens,— The 


United States Post Office Dopartuent bas | 


decided that after @ letter leaves the mailing 
office it parses from the control of the writer 
and must be delivered to ita address, If the 
person to whou the letter is addressed oan 
not be found; then the sender of the letter 
becomes the principal party again, and the 
letter must be retarned to the sender either 
throagh the dead letter offlee, or in accord 
ance with the * request,” if there be one on 
the envelope. Thm rale applies both to 
registered and to ordinary letters 


Eighteen inches of snow fell in Salt Lake | 


City on the night of the Zith. The Pacitie 
Kiailroad trains were not delayed, however 
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ser of Seandinavian L.terature, acd mew er | 


of the Chieayo Academy of Sciences Pab 
lehed by S ©. Grigys & Co, Chicagy 
Wea we consider the coustantly inc eaug 
intercourse between our own country and 
Kurope, aud the fact that there are io 
America now aboat 160 000) Norwegians aud 
11000) Danes, 


teal as well as literary valae to many Ame 
neans. With the purpose of assisting them 
in scquiriug this knowledge, the author bas 
written this yrammar and reader, whic) we 
have no doubt wil becume very popular with 
ail who eugege in the study of these ia: 
guages. 
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6@ The young man with presence of mind 
Just as be was lifting bis | 


resides in Detroit. 
hat to a conple of young ladies on Wool 
ward avenne a bey ran « sled against his 


legs, and the fashionable young man turned | 


baif « dozen piygovn-wings and came down 
ow ali feurs. Picking up tis bat without no 
much as a frown, he re.uwarkted to the ladies, 
“Tam always sul-ject to these dizzy mpelis 
im winter.’ 

49 A man in Cabot, Vt, 


in # Verwont winter, and ascoordingly doc 


tored a certain stick, and pat it in conven | 


ent position for abetraction, Next worn 
ing there was an explosion in bis veighbors 
cuvking stove that sent the hash and back 


wheat cakes flying aboet very prowiscu. | 


ously. 
@@ An American found himself brought 
face to face, at Kome last mounts, with an 


old schovifeliow whom be bad pot seen four | 


ears. “You here’” ** Yea, my dear fel- 
ow, I have just been married, and am come 
tw passe the booeymoon in Italy * And 
your wife?" “My wife? Oh, I left ber io 
New York.” 

&@ Portland young ladies bay black to be 


like the echoing farewells to the t life; | married in, because it will also answer for 
the whist log wind as it moaned throngh the | mourning i cure any of the family drops | Private roume for Dyeing Ladice’ and Gentiemen’ 
mes . Har. 


themselves and families” | 


it becomes evident that a) 
kuoasledge of their language may Le of prac- | 


recently had 
reasou to believe that his wood-pile was dis | 
appearing wore rapidly than it ought, even | 
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are you master here!” 
* Weal, sumtimes I am (looking at the 
ald ‘a broom, ) bet I guess the boys an’ 
ran’ the otshie—tabs jour bess?” 
** Got anything to drink roand here? 
* Vea, a | g drinks around hers.” 
ales?" 


*Toeoh of the rheamatic myself - folks 
geperally healthy though © Ee 

* T mean, have you got any porter! 

* Yea, John's oar porter eld his hees, 


“1 meen on to drink?” 
*“ Porter to ke? Why, Jonna can drink, 
an’ of be can't drink enongh, | kin whip « 


“You kin come down, Shaw Mtupid, an’ 


woe reelf ef you want to--tharsa good 
fectiog gles im the bar-room. 


“Rite HIM FOR Mie MOTHER 

The power with which recollections of 
home wome 1) to d sone 
strand is often so great as to move the wan 
derer to tears or instance, @ man was 
walking along the street in (omberiand, 
Maryland, the other day, while «a boy wee 
ahovell snow from the roof of « certain 
hoese. Just as the man passed the dwelling 
the snow began to slide, and in leas than « 
minute abvat twenty tome of it, together 
with the boy, lit upon the passer-by and 
barted him completely out of sight. The 
epectators instantly began to dig him out 
supposing, of course, that he would be found 
@ corpes, instead of which, he was discovered 
a with his knees doubled ap ander bis 
chin, hands to his face, aod his eyes 
Glled with tears, They shook him up a lot 
and asked him if he was hurt. He ronsed 
himecif and said *' No.” He was a native of 
Bwitserland, and thie hind of thing reminded 
hice so strongly of the happy days be used 
to apend in the home of his youth, that he 
felt as if he must ory or buret. 





SPREAD OF DARWING THBORIRG 


Max Adeler says .‘* We are engaged now | 


im developing a scheme for growing hid 
apon the original animal (ur old 
Darwin teaches us that you can do 

almost —») with breeds by judicious 

‘ selection | we are convinced that, with 

little care, it will be possible oo pean ” 

beast whose shin, when stripy of, will 


the of fore leg can be developed into a 


thamb, while the three other legs and the 
fall can be arranged as fingers We are | 
crossing lisards with sbort tails with those taking oF ber hat, rested ber head comfort 
with long legs, and we are pow looking | ably against the tree 

around for « variety of lizard with a button | 
of two on his neck, for the purpose of breed. | the sound of approschi 
ing iin with the others, whose eyes will | springing up, 
anewer for buttonholes, The ultimate reeult | 
promises to be startling It will breek up | 


the "“ ~y trade, and drive Jouvin to «ai 
esde ue it te thet haman ingenuity ad 
vanoes human civilization 


A Disarrowstwesxt — A Danbary boy who 
reads the papers went to his father with a 
is bie hands and told that worthy if he 


got give him Ofty cents to bay a jack 


knife be would forthwith hang himeelf. 11 


wes the place of the old man to say, ‘ Hea 


ven forgive you, my eon, for the awful 
thought here are the Ofty centa He didn't 


may i. however He merely twined his fin 


im the young mans tresses, and uoed | 
rope over his beck until the suicide | 


bought it was Fourth of July @ght 


A Manacn A commission house in De 
toil, the other day, hired « man to mark 
some barrels of apples, and be branded | a 


them 46 © greanins, * jail Gourerera, 


“apitebarga, ‘seokfurders,” and “ ras 
@ots.” After reading «f the names, the 


maine of the 
4 Hows Teaver — Tired Kfie—* It takes 
Ee an Sait cn beer to get home, dont u, 
mn 0. ~ — : aed 
_ Bothing wes thinking 
i 
yon an TE" Could get bame at 
Heras ve —_— 
w Wastere Sovopaper, frankly confer 
our 
A 
wake the ef foer of 
eR , a; 
Gcighbecheed, and made 2 sularten 














SHUT THE DOOR. 


Carden (:estarys (core 
you heave heard the mame bedi 
Wass boy whe never woald shut « dim! 


Ret ofill be wemld mever shel the domw 


“ (badtrey Gorden (eateres Gore, 
We really 4: wish you would shut the door 


they 
(rordem ester as (sure 
a Aeal af the bows vat of the Nore. 


walked (orth the folks wueld ree. 
sedifrey Gun dem (insterns (ome, 
Why den) you think to shat 


Naged owt 6 ehatior with sell amd car, 
And (hreatened to pack -@ (,esteves 
Oe « voyage of penance to 


od for mercy, and enid: * 
On 6 shutter, eed then I wi 
“ Vou will 1° eald ble parents; “thee beep oe shore, 


WEsrTas ron TEE si TURDAT EVENING PosT, 
BY MAY MEREDITH. 


* Charlie, please let me go with 
That's a dear, good old 








the little torment ’ 
+ brother, who looked at 
him with « emile, and 
after a little more teasing geve his consent 


y by the light of the 


CROSS PURPOSES. 
Evquraime Mixn—* And do all the good people go the good way to the good place, 


& 


ng 
-—-“* And the bad people by bad ways to the bad place ?” 


¢ with several of his men out of the ** Then do all the cross people go where the croas-roads lead to ?” 


hoase into the woods sround. She had 














her dress, and very small and 
ministers of New York, Brooklyn, Cin- 
cinnati and Ohieago. And even in the rural 
villages, where the minister bat $700 or 
#1,000 a year, there are y not more 
than one or two men in the village who have 
a larger income. 


Nita had braced herself up for 
looking very innocent. 


|, when ¢ worda, 
ace teen ao 


y 

sbitn whihe ths hat, tied securely over the 
aheeny, golden curla, served but to enhance 
the beauty of the dainty little head which 
carried iteelf so proudly. 

Oharlie looked at ber admiring!y. 

** Well, Nita, after all, I think you will 
make « first-rate huntewoman. 
said a word since we started.” 

** There” with a sigh of relief 
giad you spoke Grst. 
| my mind I would not utter one syllable ti 


the occasion, and w 
ly at her brother's f 
“last night” reached 
her eyes met Leonard's, the color rushed to 
her face. She saw the same 


, He had recognised her too, and | munications filled with complaints about the 

| bardsbipe to which ministers are subjected 

ve but one side of the , and are apt to | seriously in love before, and almost sixteen ! 
doubt not that you will make up for r 

tunities by being often in love in the tutare. As for 


what could she do? 

Bat it was not as hard as she expected. 
Of course, no allasion was made to their 
firet meeting, nor to Nita's mistake, and so | from entering the ministry, pot ap- a esas 

the days passed on, and to Nita each brought frequently carry the idea saaicsaen oeel Fy te rr to ia he loved 
| be » kind of petted obildren, always crying 
out at the various troubles incident to their 





I had fully made u 


anh nestion,” 
et a more sunshine and 


**Mins Nita,” said 
an they sat together, 
muat leave to-morrow ?" 
Bhe turned pale, but answered steadily—- | the Churoh militant for the Church triam- 
“Leave us? I am so sorry. Why are | phant, in the year 1472, were almost all men 
who had grown gray in the service of their 
** I do not think I have burried,” he said. | Master; and the age to which they at- 
red longer than has | tained shows that they drew that strength 
away now, | and inspiration from a source that can never 
me. Nita,” be affected by the petty troubles which often 
and he took the white, trembling band in | assail the soldiers of the croas. 
oa know, little one, that I love 
ve me your heart in ex- 


** Well, Charlie, don't laagh at my igno- 
rance, bat how de you catch the ‘possums?’ 
He amiled as he watohed the eager, earnest 
face uptarned to bim, bat gravely answered 
**Im the fret place, Nita, we start out as 
you see us now, dogs and all. 
awhile the head dog tel 
gering oom jonas 
oo 





you in such baste?" 


** Indeed, I have lin 
been safe for me, and I mast 
without the heart I brought wi 





nines in gTeat, as you can imagine, likewise 
Then comes the flight, 
the pursuit, the treeing, and— the capture — 

Or,” interrupts Nita, ‘thie escape 
Keapected brother, 1 understand 
w muoh longer will it be ere all this 
happens to-night?" 

** There, I hear Carlo barking now. 
rab’ We will soon have that 

It required all the exertion Nita could 
up with the long strides of her 


among ourselves. 


change for the one 
into the sweet eyes, and seeing 
the tale so dear to him written there, drew 
the little form close to his heart. 

After awhile, she murmured 

** Oh, Leonard, was it not fearful ?” 

** Was not what fearful, my darling ?” 

** That night,” she said, ** when 
haunting with Charlie. 
how dreadfully I felt. What did you think 


| Chorus of a (ireek play. It looks very much 
| aa if the gentlomen of ancient Greece were | 1%, "i yuu cannot mow perceive its full future bene: 
just about as inconsistent as those of the 





at last was rewarded Oh, you don't know 


by finding the opossum was treed 
very interesting, she thought, to watoh the 
eutting down of the tree, and to examine 
the possum after ite capture, bat when the 
other hanters pressed on, beaded by the 
dogs, she felt so tired that she told Charlie 
abe could go no farther 

“Now, old fellow, don't be mad 
seon one ‘possum tracked, followed, treed 
and taken, and that ts what I've never seen 
before, Now you can come home this way, 
and I will wait for you here by this big pine 
I'm not in the least afraid 
is not haunted by gnome or goblin, elf or 
you give up your hunt on 
my acoount, | will never forgive myself for 
} coming at all, Now, UObaries Edward Lai. 
son, be convineed of the truth of my re 


**Do you really want to know?” he asked | 
el 


y. 
** You, indeed,” she said anxionsly. 
** Well, I thought you were the sweetest, 
dearest, prettiest little maid 
And the most affectionate, too,” be 
added mischievously. 
She hid her face on his shoulder. 
“It was awful,” she whispered 
am #0 thankfal it was you, and no one else. 


He looked annoyed 


** Will you promise never to aay anything | 
about it, not to Charlie, even? 
**T will, my little darling, on one condi 





** And that condition ?" 
* That you go through the same perform 


After a little more coazing, she anooeeded 
ance again, changing the words and saying 


in having her own way. 
cautions, Charlie hurried off 

planted ber torch firmly in the 
ground, and threw herself down at the foot 
She was a brave, little 


make « seamless kid glove Our first es. | lady, and did not mind being alone. Indeed, 


te are with lisa A lieard hae four | there was no danger, in such a «niet and 
Ie and a tail Now, we believe that events 
y 





They were standing now, his arm round 





** Well,” she said hesitatingly, 
pose I muat agree 

laced her little hands over hia eyes, 
d done before, and after him mur- 


of the large pine 


peaceable neighborhood as that of 


Leonard Clarkson, 
I love you with all my 
heart, and as a proof of that love 
Here the sweet lips faltered, and 
themselves lightly on the man's chee 
next instant she was clasped to bis breast’ 


The Sunny Bide of a Minister's Life. 
A * Basiness Man,” in N.Y. Evangelist, 
The list of deceased ministers, with 
their ages, which appeared in a late number 
of the Fvangeliat, was to me full of interest 
and food for thoaght. 
months the Evangelist has contained not a 
few communications detailing the trials and 


Bhe listened to the baying of the dogs 
till it grew fainter and fainter, and then 


Her musings were interrupted at length by 


she darted tod 
which completely hid her. 
as she thought, approach the spot where she 
had been reclining, and looked ansionaly 
She laughed a little laugh to her 
self at the deceit she was practising on him, 
and wondered where he would think she bad During the last fow 

Ashe tarned away, she slipped from her 
hiding-place, and coming quietly ap behind 
him, stood on her tip toes, placed her hands 
suddenly over his eyes, and shouted mer 





— 
this short list convinces me that, although 
there may be cases of peculiar hardship, yet, 
after all, there are very many compensating 
comforts and enjoyments in the life of the 
minister; and that, taking these into ao. 
count, hie troubles and difficulties are pro- 
baby no greater than those connected with 


“Tm not lost, Mr. Charles, nor eaten up 
by @ giant, nor carried off by « fairy, nor 
transformed into « lisard of a bat; but, here 
I am quite safe and sound 
whereof, | administer this tender token of 





ist gives the names of forty-nine 
ministers of the Presbyterian Cha who 
died daring the year just closed, and the 
average age of these is the remarkable one 
I am convinced that a list of 
lawyers, dootora, or b 
in the Presbyterian Chureh, who 


And stretching the pretty white neck to 
| itm fullest extent, ahe leaned over and preased 
a kies of his cheek 

Bat she hed hardly done so, when she 
rew beck in dismay 
} whole face now, which was tarned toward 
| ber, and ob! it wae not Charlie, her brother, 
| but some one else, whom she had hissed! 





She could see the 


| please decide these yaestions for me? | went oat te 
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shorten his life m 
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I may be far wrong, but I believe com- 


injury. They tend to young men 


“——e bt of be helt t mother, and we thipk you might forgive him 
e ‘‘noble army” ministers w for the unusual Mensa of cansidering the parent 

y when there is A and lov kev \- 

ter present. What you tell ue im us fave y 

toward the you probable that 


‘orgive our jeeting tone; we think you “ yd pm | 

<=>? << . to marry yet,” or vg i: = in love. td. We Dot 

know the word, 3d. Perfectly proper. (ireat iotimac 

The Plague of the Ladies. should certainly warrant a y to make that mac! 

e lati giatiaa te use of a friend, without waiting for an invitation. 
In ao new of Ar ’ by 4th. We anewered another ¢ ta week or 





|an English clergyman seamed ins, are | iw 


the following free lines from the Women's | oth. 
tions concerning a finished education, we should ad- 


vise you to intend to learn all you comveniently can, 


I _ day ment of tae you lady who is writing to your 
They're always abusing the women friend,) and wii! a knowledge of writing compo- 
Awa terrible plague to men ; sitions very aseful. There ie no danger of any school 
They say we're the root of all evil, knowledge proving disadvantageous to you, and 
And repeat it again apd again. writing compositions appears to us to be a more 
rita! empimoyment, at your age, than falling in 
(" war, and quartela, and bloodshed, 
All mischief tea, be what It may ; Qusenrm, (Rockville, N. J.), writes: “I would 
And pray, then, why do yoo marry ua, like to ask you a few questions, ist. How is Goethe 


If we're all the plagues you aay ? 


\ud why do yeu take euch care of us, 


And keep us so safe at home, it treat? Sd. Will you piease inform me if Jean 

And are never easy a moment Paal Ritcher te living 7 hat books has he written ? 
If ever we chamee to roam? 4th. Who le the author of ‘Oh, a wondertul 

is the river of time?’ WIM you translate ami, 

When rou ought to be thanking Heaven La Reine Blanche, retre and mia carissima? 

That your Plague is out of the way, What do you think of my writing?” let. We ap- 

You all keep fussing and fretting ewered this question a week ortwo ago, td. Un the 


“ Where le my Plague to-day tT” 


If a Miagne poepe oat of the window, 
Up go the eyes of the men ; 
It she hides they all keep staring 
Until she looks oat again 
= —-_— 
The Hoosier. 

Webster has no vowel sounds which will 
fully represent the Hoosier dialect ; its gram- 
mar may be partially illustrated by the conja- 
gestion of the verb “to do.” As thus :— 

Prevent tense— Kegular as in English. 

Imperfect--I done it, you done it, he 
done it. 

Plaral— We'uns done it, yea'uns done it, 
they'una done it, Ac. 

Perfect—I gone done it, Ac. 

Plural We'nns gone done it, 4c. 

Plaperfect-I bin gone done it, &c. 

Piaral— We'ans bin gone done it, Ac. 

First future—I gwine to do it, you gwine 
to do it, &o. 

Piaral —We'uns gwine to do it, to. 
Second future—I gwine to gone done 
it, fo. 

Plural—We'uns gwine to gone done it, 
you'nns gwine, to. 

€@ \ Savannah gentleman set a trap to 
discover what b of his chickens, aad 
was awakened the next night by the cries of 
his mother-in-law, who had come to visit the 
roost. 





— —_—_ 


; Answers to Correspondeats 


Par Yous Poetaes.—Acthors and others often 
we letters and i not fully paid. In 
these cases the Department enforces payment 
of the defictency— which we either have oo i re 
dechne receiving the ietters or mAnascripta, Aethors 


will aleo bear in mind that the 1 now re 
qtires letter p om al) man uer: —therefore tt ie 
often cheaper, as It is always safer, to send large pack - 


ages by express. 


Sou amet Lier, (Philadelphia) writes: “ Will 


the evening last week with a certain young 
leman. Hie had alwayve acted ay que 
» bet om thie particular evening ie 
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Gengtter of off Meq Marder hem mir Walter 
Weds act know. t. Ther is ur epedal coaage 
. res . no special « in 
the style, thet we are aware of p> a th 
First. these he th. It te more usual to go 
to dopa, ree to go bome 
tent, Dt i iematerial w —y = fi of — 
yD. L, Weeever, 0). 
41OL, « OO.) amie: let. Does the law 
require apn articles when of- 
Hoa pling Se leeds "tie me pO 
Te my mout cs 
Gabedy Geen, ae cant It cam insert ite oting 
to the hilt, and there is no esnsation while | 
moeth cused, nor can any pain be felt 
E,bat Sle © pron thas the osee was menat to beasthe 
through !" 1 * requiring proprietary articles 
te he bar not been repealed, to oar know. 
ledge. thie carious statement « Ly 
yours, or does it rest op the evidence of some 
person? Of course if you have closed your moth, 
and let « ting ewey ot yoursell, we must ac- 
orpt yoer la amy other case we mast doubt 
the fact, We should say it would hinder ite ng 
inaide the mouth, but woeld leave it at li to 
at tte will outside. It certainly could prove 
_ Se ee 
. D., (Rebersbarg, ) aske: “Can iaform 
an oid reader whether there le aay werk (rem which 
Drawing can be learned withes! o teacher? If e0, 
te p eb dT 
Also, what is the best book on Penmanship?” There 
ey corte aatins Gant chute, bat wo gueatiy 
thetr efficiency. In car opinion, can 
mot be properiy learned withoat « teacher, 
are numerous good works on lenmanship, The 
syeewen ayetem te taught in the Philadelphia 
Mviseant, (lilinoia,) writes: “ Please oblige « 
reader by amewering the yeestions— |at 
yt Ft - Joa R, = chee 
ve fallen deeply in love. are 
two more ing tatheh Goa, | hyve sense op cchere 
lime him ae aeido, Une of the young ladies in 
qdestion he company with almost « year; and, 
| think he goes to see her yet. He shows me 
all the he recet ves from her, as she has left this 
town. The other mney bo hae cover pall on 
particalas attention to. taken me to te 
parties and secial gatherings, and always appears to 
seck my society whee in company. He has also 
called at oar house several times, bat his visite 
seemed to be as much directed to my father and 
mother as to myself, When al) three of us are to- 
gether, ae has happened several timer, he treats us 
all very nearly alike, If anything, he seems to be 
be more intimate with the young lady whe has left 
here. | am almost sixteen, and can truly say | have 
never been In love before, Now the question is, 
shall I let him and consider him pething more 
than a friend (which would be very hard for me to du) 
or shall | try to stand an equal chance +ith the other 
twot a. how do you Ernite, and what 


le the meaning? 84. Is 
take a young gentleman's ar cf 
place of amusement, without hie asking her, if 
she is & very intimate friend? 4th. Is there really 
any compound that will make the hair grow? 
Mh Deo you think it really necessary for « girl to 
Sp cee at schovl, who never intends to 
lea to 

will pot ingaire my writing, as | know just how 


rather the best chance of the three. if 


ao , and we think it 
five or six years «be may make you a good hus- 
band, that is if your love lasts t long. By all 
meane let him and consider him pothing more 
than a friend. If you continue to consider him as a 
lover, he wili very svon find it oat, aad if he does not 
returo 
“ur ¢ 


¥ 


~ that we had no knowledge on the subject, 


at. You will probably have many letters to write in 


the future (you may, for instance, get in the predica- 


pronounced T %4. Where do you place the aceent in 
encyclopedia? Will you please give me an idea in 


syllable per, the antepennitimate. The Bacyclo- 
iia of which you question, professes to treat 
efly on al) subjects of importance. 44. Jean 
Paul Ritcher died in isa, He published. « large 
number of works, Among the principal are “ Hes 
wrus,” “ Titan,” ora 
"eces.” dth. We do not know the suathor of the 
oom, Mon ami means “My Friend,” La Reloe 
Bianche, 


" oF, as applied to the nose, “enub,” carie- 
sima, “‘ my dearest,” or “my darting.” 
You write a fair hand. 

Poet, (vhio,) writes: “lease tell me how and 
what to prepare for a table for New Year callers? 
Where mast the table be plac: in the lor or the 
diuing-room 7 If you do not beheve in baving wine, 
ou have tea or coflvee? 1. Who is the author 


Times?’ aleo of ‘ Footprints in the Sands of Time?’ 

8d. Did our representation of the Goddess of Liberty 

origieate in our country? 4th. Could = ibly 
We 


lost it and cannot get it anywhere clee. Sth. (an 
give ue a receipt for making batter scotch? éth, 
hat per cent. te erally turown off in baying 
quite a namber of Moke 

please refer us to the y~ ! best bouk on etiquette ? 
We have the greatest f 

think you have the patience of Job.” New Year's 
calle are very litte obeerved in I’hiladelphia. We be- 
lieve the custom in New York is to set the table in 
the diaing-room, or fu the parlor when the dining- 
— Alt tp B. ase of wine on this oc- 
caston -t jon, and cotiee or tea are 


the frst piece. The second is a line occurring in 
Longteliow’s “Pealm of Life.” 3d. The idea of 
deifying liberty is not a new one. Its erigin is obecare. 
4th, We will consider the matter, and obiige you if 
we can make it convenient, 8th. We only know that 
it le made by cooking sagar with a proper quantity of 
batter, bat not know the proportions. 6th. Write 
es as to what works you want, and we wil! in- 
form you. ith, There are a great variety ef suck 
works. We could not undertake to say which is 
beet for your Purpuses. 

Reaven, (Philada..) writes: “ Seeing that you su 
willingly anewer questions through 
newspaper, | like togsk you afew. ist. As 
| am very an xioas to learn telegraphing, how long do 
you think it woald take me to learn so that | could 


the get 
What > 7s think of my writing 
whether 


person's car for sound and time. Ibés « difficult 
matter to learn to receive readily, and requires con- 
siderable experience. Wedo not know where you 
get the paper desired. at some of 
lecait offices. td. Yes. e will send. 
oor list of premiums on receipt of your address 
Your writing is good. Your ad 
a Te ie 
;° V., (Cunseta, writes: “Please inform 
me what yoo think of my for a bey not 
@uite seventeen years of age. Do you think | write 
= Se oars tae one Do think | write a 
goed baad for -keoping 7 here te the heat 
oe — BE ei 
v@ write 8 telerably good hand our 
writing, however, le r+ 4 as ls de- 
Girabdie, and you peed te proper shape of 
the letters. By care in writing you can make your 
hand a very good ome. There are commercial schools 
Seager - ’ 
ww. S, (Prestane, TL), eske: “What does 
XN. T. on ya fy se Ris 
dg doce mean?” We are 
bot aware what mean by tt. 8=Not at 
matter of the henst we have pot 
troable to post ourselves on this subject. It 
be a diMficalt task to undertake to stady up the 
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or, in tm have a Gnished education? | 


our affection this may retard rather than aid 
pay ja competition with the other two, 


e think it really tm: laut, As to your inten- 


to the American Kacyclopredia; of what does 


and “Flower, Fruit and The 


“The White Queen,” retrousse, “* tarned 


poem entitied, ‘sleigh Riding of the Viden 
us by republishing ‘Am Kheto have 


fora iibrary? Will yeu 


th in your anewers, and 


ad. We do not know who wrote 


year unrivalled 


for 
tere up of a club, and what are they? 34. 
Please tell 
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My 12, 23, 7, 36, 35, 42, 39, 2, 14, is @ lake 
ip Louisiana 
My 27, 14, 3, 27, 17, 20, 32, 11, 33, 13, 3, 16, 
is a town in Arkansas. 
11, 14, 24, 27, 40, 26, 1, 10, 17, ie a river 
a AH 14, 27, 33, 39, 6, ine town im 


My 5, 35, 27, 16, 3, 23, is a town in Merico. 
My 11, 90, 7, G, 1, 17, 32, 10, 24, 12, 82, is 
a river in Canada. 


My 36, 7, 26, 32, 6, 27, 26, is ome of the 
United States. 


My 21, 6, 17, 39, 42, is @ town in France. 
My 5, 6, 24, 4, 20, ie ome of the Ionian 
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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


9. I sail in « pond. 
10. Yet left a evil. 





MPP eee 


16, Ne oars. 
‘Tbonxe. 





abarp. 
; for the warp. 
. To an aeriform fiuid next I came. 


5, One who goes before ; you will attest. 
i. without meaning ; the word 


Supposed to have power to relieve 
Disease and pain, ancients did believe. 
Fort Totten, D. T. 


. A noble quality of the mind. 
. A tree from which an oil is extracted. 


e 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
The sides of a triangle are 80, 136 and 
168 rode. Required the distance from the 
centre of the inscribed circle to that of the 
circumscribed cirole. 
Allen, Hiledale Co., Mich. 
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ANSWERS TO Last. 
BIBLICAL ENIGMA.—To subvert a man 


3§=2 § 


tations, 
RIDDLE. —Snow, now, ow, w, son, won, 
own. 

BURIED CITIES.—1. 
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43 


as possible, separating 
bones, with which a gra 
Pat a small quantity of the gra 
stew-pan, with a lit 





ap six onions very fine; put them into a 
saacepan, with two 

about two ounces of 
salt; dredge in a little flour 
until the onions are q 
the steak broiled; pu 
with the onions; let i 
minutes ; send it to table 
Baxen Fina. — /ngredients, 
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